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** Becaufe I feel that^ in the heavens above^ 
The angels whifpering to one another^ 

Can find^ in all their burning terms of love ^ 
None more devotional than that of^ mother^ " 



I infcribe thefe few thoughts to mine, 
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PREFACE. 



At a time when the national defence is acknow- 
ledged to be the chief topic of the day, I make no 
apology for laying before the public the fafts rela- 
tive to Army Management which this little book 
contains. No reader, if he gives credence to my 
ftatements, can fail to be imprefled by the magni- 
tude of the evils I difclofe. Let thofe who doubt 
me, not be content with doubting, but fift the 
matter for themfelves. Surely it is important that 
I fhould be refuted if I affert the thing that is not ; 
and neceflary that public opinion fhould be brought 
to bear upon the authorities, if I fpeak truth; 
When the article on the Army appeared, in a 
magazine, fome months ago, it was reviewed by 
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viii Preface. 

the Jrmy and Navy Gazette; and therefore many 
officers in high places muft have feen or read 
it. Yet, though I fubfequently called for denial, 
if it were in the power of thofe officers to give 
it, 1 have remained unchallenged until now. 
It may be urged that my infignificant pofition 
merited filent contempt 5 ftill I fail to fee a logical 
juftification for the evils which I indicate, in fuch 
a line of argument, and I plead guilty to a hope 
that the public will agree with me. 

Of the firft poem which the volume contains, 
it were perhaps better to fay nothing ; for, to a 
world ''populous chiefly with doleful creatures," 
any addition to the ftock of morbid verfe can 
fcarcely be productive of pleafure. Neverthelefs, 
fmce it was written (a few lines excepted) at 
Chatham, it is, to a certain extent, indicative of 
that hopelefs feeling which finds reverfion in the 
breaft of many a foldier. But I fhall be content to 
fee this, and thofe following it, completely ignored, 
provided that my one objedl be accompliflied. 
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Preface. ix 

namely, the roufing of the public to a fenfe of the 
dangers arifing from monopoly of power by a clafs 
too long fliut in from the fcrutiny of the nation and 
the prefs. I fliall then be fully rewarded and at 
peace with my experience, which had hitherto led 
me chiefly to find a negative comfort in the aflTu- 
rance that — 

Fortuna nimium quern favet ftultum facit. 

The greater number of the poems are reprints : 
two have been illuftrated in the columns of Once a 
Week. 
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ARMY MISRULE. 



A LETTER TO LORD PALMERSTON. 
"^He who is born is lifted : life is war." — Young. 

MY Lord — I addrefs you fimply becaufe you 
are by accident the moft prominent man in 
the country ; nor do I hope to furnifh myfelf with 
a better pretext any more than I hope to difcover 
ethical fatisfeftion in the inveftigation of that pro- 
minence. It is not neceflary that I fhould do more 
by way of prefece than announce myfelf as nobody ; 
for, no matter how high an eftimate I may have 
formed of my individual merit, the fafts connefted 
with the fubjeft on which I propofe to dwell are 
alone worthy of your attention as a ftatefman. 
Neither is it advifable that I fliould detain you while 
I recount the motives which led me to adopt a pro- 
feffion fo degrading as that of the army. There are 
few men, my lord, who, like yourfelf, poffefs the 
happy art of alighting ever on their legs, no matter 

B 
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2 The Army. 

how great the number of adverfe circumftances 
againft which they may have to contend. Succefs 
in life is, I take it, generally attributable lefs to in- 
dividual merit than to a " fortuitous concurrence" 
of favourable contingencies ; for the current of mif- 
fortune fwamps even the pride of fome of us, and 
fweeps us onward to the " Slough of Defpond" 
regardlefs whether we fink or fwim. 

In difcuffing the fubjeft in hand, my lord, I 
muft a(k you — joking apart — to be ferious : I will 
not detain you long. I beg alfo that you will not 
look upon me as an individual devoid of all fenfe of 
the ludicrous ; for, furely, in appealing to you, my 
Lord, at all^ concerning this ferious queftion, I 
difplay a keen appreciation of the moft refined 
comedy : thofe only who, like myfelf, have been 
born in that portion of her Majefty's dominions 
where a feeling for wit is faid to be indigenous, can 
truly eftimate the facrifice I make in foregoing the 
opportunity of running a tilt with you on that 
ground which your lordfhip has rendered almoft 
claflical. The army, as your lordfliip will not fail 
to have felt, is fuch a capital fubjeft for joke : fo 
ferious, fafe, and fo little underftood. I will alfo 
a(k you, my lord, to forgive any feeming imperti- 
nence of which 1 may be guilty ; for indeed I may 
plead youth (relatively fpeaking, I am quite a child). 
You will, no doubt, excufe, too, without folicita- 
tion, any breaches of etiquette, when I inform you 
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that I have aftually touched but two and fpoken 
with but three noblemen as yet. If the mere fa£l 
of my having written be difagreeable to you, I can 
only fay that, had not routine prevented, I fhould 
long fmce have ceafed, perhaps, to be in a pofition 
to trouble you.- 

" The dialeft of converfation,*' fays The Spe^a- 
tor^ "is too fwelled with compliment, and too 
furfeited with expreffions of refpeft. The old 
Englifh plainnefs and fmcerity is in great meafure 
loft among us ; and the world has grown fo full of 
diffimulation that men's words are hardly any figni- 
fication of their thoughts." But the matter is well 
enough, fo long as we underftand one another; 
notwithftanding that, if a man meafures his words 
by his heart, fpeaks as he thinks, and does not ex- 
prefs more kindnefs to every man than men ufually 
have for any man, he can hardly efcape cenfure for 
want of breeding. 

But now, my lord, to bufinefs. Parenthetically, 
it is neceflary that I premife three things. Firftly, 
that, in politics, I am of the fchool of Shenftone, 
who held that if a man ought heartily to ftickle 
for any caufe, it fhould be toleration. " Tolera- 
tion," he fays, " (hould be his party." Hence you 
will fee that I cannot, on principle, however well 
my judgment may tally with my inclination, be an 
enemy to you. Secondly, that I am no democrat, 
but the reverfe. And thirdly, that I am not of 

B 2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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thofe who enter the army with a bad charader, and 
leave it with a worfe. I ferved as a private in the 
firft corps in the profeffion ; not for any lengthened 
period, truly, but fufficiently long to become familiar 
with its general management, and to draw con- 
clufions as to the management of other branches 
of the military eftablifhment lefs favoured than itfelf. 
I had many opportunities of gaining information 
with regard to the general routine of a foldier's life; 
and I made it my bufmefs to feek it: thus it is that 
I am in a pofition to fearleflly affert that I formed a 
higher, becaufe a truer, eftimate of what the Britiih 
foldier really is than could be gained for centuries by 
the perufal of Blue Books. The marvel is, my lord, 
not that he is what he is, but rather that he flops 
fhort of being what the vital exigencies of Red 
Tape would drive him to become. On the day of 
my releafe from this mofl degrading of all flaveries, 
which holds out no profpeft of, or inducement to, 
mental aggrandifement (nay, compels the individual 
to fubmit to the domination of an aggregate block- 
headifm), I flroUed into the fchoolroom of the 
barrack at Chatham to bid ferewell to a non-com- 
miffioned officer who held authority there. He 
was aged, unambitious, rufted — as who grown 
gray as a fubaltern in the fervice is not ? 

" Time's plough 
Had furrowed wrinkles in his forehead old," 

and he feemed, in the words of Shakefpeare, " a 
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The Army. 5 

mere forked radifli with a head fantaftically carved," 
a breathing gargoyle, whofe prefence was a fort of 
living proof that there was, or is, fomething national 
in that ftyle of architefture which your lordfliip 
and Mr. Spurgeon fo fweepingly condemn. He 
confirmed, by arguments, founded on his own 
experience, many points on which I was doubtful, 
and many others of which I had been convinced 
by my own obfervation : I fliall lay thefe before 
you in the courfe of this communication. He 
urged me, too, in Heaven's name, to write, if I 
had the power. " Let the country know," faid 
he, *' how degraded we become, and how much is 
wafted in preventing us from being better than we 
are. I have fat here," he faid, pointing towards 
the barrack-fquare, where the human machines 
were being drilled, " hour after hour, wondering 
how the beft part of a man can be fo gradually 
undermined, and yet the carcafs ftill remain what it 
is, prefenting a total apparently fo ftable and fo 
found." I took fpecial note of thefe words, after I 
left him, and felt glad that the more lawlefs members 
of his profeffion were ftrangers to fuch refleftions — 
for their ignorance is, to a certain extent, a gua- 
rantee for the fafety of the Conftitution. 

When the common foldier attains a conviftion 
of his own power, then, my lord, if changes 
cannot be efFefted previoufly which fhall give him 
an earneft of progreffive conceffions commenfurate 
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with the march of civilifation in other communities, 
then, I fay, it were well for the country that you 
were not Firft Minifter. I tell you there is not 
a more unhappy nor a more difcontented clafs in 
this ifland than that which goes to make up the 
ranks of the Britifli army. How could it be other- 
wife ? There is no ufe in hoodwinking the faft ; 
for though you know it not, the converfation of the 
barrack-rooms, without an exception, is neither 
complimentary to Government in the concrete, nor 
fuggeftive of a continuity of forbearance ; but is 
revolutionary in the extreme. No one, my lord, 
fo well as yourfelf, knows how much an Englifli- 
man will bear ; but you cannot on that account be 
blind, unlefs knowingly, to the faft that even his 
forbearance has a limit. It is a bold affertion to 
make that the inftitution upon which we depend 
for protection is revolutionary at heart ; but there 
is comfort in the conviftion that there is a wide 
difference between what is inborn and that which 
is merely fuperinduced — between the fpirit which 
would fubvert order from a delight in anarchy, and 
the fpirit which would feek but juftice. If fteps be 
not taken, my lord, in time, the foldier will under- 
take for himfelf the reorganifation of the infamous 
and degrading fyftem by which he is ruled. If you 
would fpend but one night (difguifed as a young 
recruit) in any barrack-room in the kingdom, you 
could not fail to be convinced that a fenfe of power. 
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and a tendency to try the efficacy of exerting it, 
prevails largely in the ranks. Curfes — or, as your 
lordfhip would facetioufly phrafe it, curforary remarks 
— both loud and deep foretell it ; long-drawn fighs 
for liberty again, and thirftings to be once more a 
beggar — to be anything rather than a foldier — fore- 
tell it: while denunciations on the humbug and the 
felfehoods which were brought to bear on him, in- 
dicate that the foldier fofters a fenfe of wrong, which 
muft ultimately grow to formidable proportions, as 
the truth begins to teach him that the recruiting-fer- 
geant is, after all, but part of a fyftem having its 
root in another quarter, and foftered by an oligarchy 
which ignorance believes it has a prefcriptive right 
to hate^ and certainly has the ftrength to overthrow 
at the expenfe of a nation's welfare. '' There is 
nothing fo revolutionary," fays Dr. Arnold (I quote 
from memory), '' as the ftrain to keep things fta- 
tionary when the whole world is, by the very law of 
creation, in eternal progrefs ; " and you cannot ex- 
pert, my lord, that the foldier will remain infenfible 
to this truth, or to the advantages of citizenfliip 
(which bring it home to him by contraft), unlefs 
you fhut him out altogether from intercourfe with 
his fellow-men. This I prefume to be a talk too 
difficult and dangerous for the imbecile legiflation 
of Routine to grapple with. 

But Routine cannot be fo difmtereftedly blind as 
not to recognife the ultimate neceffity of legiflating 
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to ftem the inroads of refbrha ; for, if it would now 
. rule the foldier by the fame laws which were franjed 
to meet the requirements of a paft, and confequentljr 
lower, ftate of civilifation, it muft ftrive to keep him 
ignorant of the advance which that civilifation has 
made within the laft and prefent centuries. Routine 
muft look to extraordinary exertion or to fpeedy 
concei&on, my lord : it will not die in its bed elfe ; 
and I would ftrongly urge the expediency of the 
latter courfe as the wifer of the two. 

Firft, let ^he degrading inftitution of the lafli be 
altogether done away — at once and for ever. It 
cannot cure the evil it was defigned to cure, nor 
kill it, nor even fcotch it. For the principle from 
which the evil fprings is rotten j and till you fuper- 
annuate it, and place a healthy one in its pofition, 
you may look in vain for a healthy refult. 

[This paper was written immediately before the 
late order from the War Office appeared. It will be 
' feen, however, prefently, that the argument remains 
intaft. The word punijhment may be fubftituted for 
the lajh without weakening the writer's pofition; aS, 
under the circumjiances Jiated^ he objefts to the in- 
fliftion of punifliment at all, and not to the degree of 
feverity with which that punifliment is adminiftered.] 

If a man is blindfolded, and fet barefoot, fo to fpeak, 
upon thorns, where he was led to expeft a carpet, 
a certain law may purfue and torture him for tear- 
ing off the bandage and flying from his perfecutors i 
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but ejjjiity will turn afide, as he flies, and wink aC 
his efcape. 

How does the matter ftand ? You give a certairi 
fum to induce a man to be a flave : he finds that 
flavery, whfch the recruiting-fergeant reprefents a^ 
barely fervitude, to be of the loweft and moft irk- 
fome kind, without even the fainteft ray of focial 
funfhine to relieve the fombre afpeft of his future ; 
with no hope of advancement, beyond an extra 
penny or two per day, after years of ftagnation and 
the deadlieft monotony. He is enlifted (I will fay 
nothing of what he has to go through during the 
various ftages of acceptance by the authorities — 
perhaps a full fenfe of their degrading tendency is 
palpable only to a clafs of recruits who are above 
their influence). The recruiting oflicer wears a 
beard, fmokes his pipe openly in the ftreet, puts his 
ftock into his pocket, and flings his waift-belt on 
his arm — a mere recklefs fort of fellow, who drinks 
his beer with the green ploughboy and the haggard 
London ftarveling in an eaiy familiar way, fuggef- 
tive of perpetual equality, or, at worfl:, of kindly 
authority. This feems natural enough to the green 
ploughboy and the city ftarveling, for both are 
Englifhmen who " never will be flaves !" They 
get drunk, enlift, and (having is then eflTential, 
pipes are unallowable, ftocks become indifpenfable 
— even at meals — (of this anon) and the whole 
dream of voluntary fervitude is diffipated, while the 
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reality becomes a conftant nightmare and a heart- 
burn. The refult is, as a matter of courfe, defer- 
tion ; and the cure for defertion is — the Lash. 

We ftart with the poffeffion of the raw material 
which you have gained by difhoneft dealing, and 
which has coft you money ; he (the raw material) 
finds that you are a rogue (I do not mean to be 
perfonal, my lord), and he ftrives to quit your fer- 
vice; he fucceeds, and you then offer a bribe to a 
rival fervant — a policeman — to capture him. At 
this ftage of the proceedings you have loft doubly. 
You get him back by force, and then punifli him ; 
in other words, render that ftate of life which was 
at firft unpleafant abfolutely unbearable. Surely, 
this is fcarcely compatible with wifdom — with com- 
mon fenfe ? Putting humanity out of the queftion, 
and looking at it fimply as a matter of bufmefs, it 
affumes a fuicidal afpedl, and muft continue to have 
a fuicidal refult. It is as if a man were to cheat 
another in the fale of an article, then compel him 
to purchafe again ; and, laftly, to infift upon his 
becoming a conftant purchafer and confumer of that 
article without grumbling. The reafonable mode 
of correcting the evil of defertion, my lord, which 
has grown to alarming dimenfions, lies on the fur- 
face of the queftion. Expend the fums of money 
now loft to the country (as bribes for the capture 
of deferters), in rendering the home of the foldier 
more like that which he has left to become (as he 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



The Army. 1 1 

thinks) your voluntary guardian, but whofe ftate the 
condemned convift would fcarcely accept in ex- 
change for his own. 

It may be urged that defertion is chiefly pracSlifed 
with a view to fecondary enliftment, and that, 
therefore, my aflertion as to the caufe of it, namely, 
difcontent, falls through : nothing of the kind, my 
lord: it merely indicates that when a man has 
been fwindled, he will — naturally enough — ftrive to 
make as much out of the fwindler as he poffibly 
can ; and this the more readily in the cafe of the 
recruit, from the knowledge that exchange from 
one regiment into another involves only a journey, 
while re-enliftment is, to him, a pofitive pecuniary 
gain. Thus the country lofes enormoufly: pays 
once to get an article, and then pays again to keep it ; 
while the article becomes damaged in the barter, 
both morally and phyfically.* 

* Every good foldier is fuch a valuable produftion that 
we can hardly be too careful of him. It is wafte upon 
wafte to have a large army, and, becaufe it is large, to be 
carelefs about the means of maintaining it in the higheft 
ftate of health, ftrength, fkill, and general efficiency. A 
ftate ftiould fo behave towards its foldiers in all queftions 
ariling out of enliftment, difbandment, gratuities, pen- 
fions, and the like, that its juftice, not to fay its libe- 
rality, fliould never be doubted. A belief throughout the 
humbler claiTes, that the Government is confiderate, or 
even generous, in fuch matters, is worth a large fum of 
money. What credit is to the financier, in the power of 
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A fa£t full of the utmoft importance as indicating 
the internal management of the army, and the fenfe 
of degradation to which it can reduce a man devoid 
of that refinement of feeling which is exclufively 
confined to the educated, was reported fome half- 
year ago in the newfpapers. 

A foldier had deferted, was captured, puniflied 
(not with the lafh : this is a note-worthy feft), and 
releafed from prifon. In a few days after he deli- 
berately fhot himfelf. It was faid that he merely 
ftrove to injure himfelf fufficiently to procure a dif- 
charge. Even contemplated in this light, the inci- 
dent is an awful one. That a man fliould be tre- 
panned into a mode of life which he finds to be fo 
heart-fickening as to drive him even to facrifice a 
limb for the purpofe of being free from it, is, furely, 
a melancholy fad, indicative of the neceffity of 
fpeedy and wife change in the army fyftem. As well 
hope to fave a (hip in mid-ocean, while the ftorm 
howls around her and her failors remain in irons, 
by pouring a mere cargo of oil on the angry waters, 
as look to ftem the current of difcontent, and con- 
fequent defertion, by half meafures of reform, or 
driblets of juftice, fuch as thofe which have lately 
been iffued by the Horfe Guards. 

raifing money fwiftly and upon eafy terms, a good report 
of the nation's generofity is to the Government in the 
power of raifing radidly, upon an emergency, large armies. 
— '* EfTay on War." Friends in Council, New leries. 
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How would it be, my lord, with you, if, on the 
night of fome important debate — I mean one on 
which your tenure of office depended — ^you were to 
difcover that thofe members, on whofe fidelity you 
trufted, had gone over to the *' Tory" benches on 
the filly pretext that you really meant what you 
didn't fay, or faid fomething which you didn't really 
mean ? How would it be with you on receipt of 
information that the country had, at laft, come to a 
conclufion that confiderations of fanitary reform, 
for inftance, were of more importance than liftening 
to your lordfliip's funny fpeeches ? The life of a 
foldier does not more widely differ from the life of 
a civilian than would your lordfhip's feelings, in 
the event of either of the above fuppofitions being 
realifed, differ then from thofe feelings which you 
experience now. One can generally form fome 
eflimate, my lord, of a nobleman's manfion by the 
afpeft of its entrance lodges ; but, even though the 
avenues which lead to the very threfhold of the 
military eflablifhment are fraught with the rankefl 
degradation, and environed by an atmofphere thick 
with compulfatory, though unnecefTary indecency, 
that man who could pifture to himfelf the afpefl: of 
its inner life, even from fuch indications, mufl have 
a powerful imagination indeed. 

I was told by a foldier (of fome eleven years' ex- 
perience) on the day when I firfl entered a barrack- 
room, that I had " better have gone and hung myfelf 
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at once than do what I had done." He evidently 
believed that I joined the fervice with a hope, as 
high as his had been, of bettering my condition — 
a hope to him once fweet enough, but long before 
grown acetofe. 

Doubtlefs, you will look to find me advocating 
the neceffity of fuperfeding the " promotion by pur- 
chafe" fyftem confidered in its relation to the 
common foldier. But you will effedt nothing, or 
comparatively nothing, by throwing open the higher 
walks of military life to the fubaltern; for the 
merits of thofe common foldiers who deferve pro- 
motion can, in my opinion, at all times be adequately 
recognized by the agency of exceptional legiflation.* 
I have encountered but two men in the ranks — 
thefe two were gentlemen by birth and education — 
who defired to become officers.f The feeling of 
cafte is as ftrong in the army as elfe where — indeed 
ftronger — the officer is neither beloved nor is his 
company defired by the men over whom he rules : 
of courfe there are exceptions, but they are rare, 
and only ferve to glint a profpeft which they do not 
fufficiently warm. The one officer in a regiment 
who is loved by his men, ftands out in bold relief 
as the trueft foldier in their eftimation, even though 

• It is notorious, however, that thefe merits have not 
been fufficiently recognized heretofore. 

t Though my experience has been limited, ftiJl an 
average can be ftruck from the fafts ftated. 
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he never fmelt powder but at a review. I recall 
one inftance of fuch a one — the only one who, during 
my experience of the corps, never left a barrack- 
room without winning expreflions of regard from 
its inmates. He frequently vifited the lick wards 
of the hofpital when not on duty (though his ten- 
dency to corpulence fuggefted rather an inclination 
to eafe than a willingnefs to undergo felf-inflifted 
exercife), paufing to chat familiarly with this man, 
or to inquire of that, who could, perhaps, read, 
what book he defired to borrow from the library ; 
nay, more, he would himfelf order the book to be fent. 
Very likely this young man was a ftock-fubjeft of 
ifiirth at the mefs-table of his brothers in arms, for 
he wore white kid gloves on parade fometimes, and 
had fliort legs. The model officer, my lord, in the 
ufual acceptation of the term, finds a large field in 
perfonal peculiarities for the fliarpening of fuch wit 
as he pofTefTes — wit by which he makes capital 
among his fellows \ juil as fome ftatefmen find in 
graver fubjefts a rich mine for the exercife of the 
fame faculty. 

When I hear a man advocating the abolition of 
promotion by purchafe and find him lilent on 
other points (each of far more importance) bearing 
upon army management, I am convinced that he 
is ignorant of the true ftate of the queftion, or 
purpofely feigns to be fo. The common foldier 
has no wi(h to emulate the gentleman fave in 
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courage — though he likes, as has been frequently 
aflerted, to be commanded by him ; but what he 
would hail heartily, in lieu of authoritative fuper- 
cilioufnefs, is a modicum of kindlinefs, which cofts 
the giver nothing, and the deficiency of which has 
more portent in it than the nation knows. 

A foldier confided to me his reafons for wifhing 
to exchange from the company to which he be- 
longed into another — both were fuppofed to be 
under orders for the feat of war : they were, that 
he might have a better opportunity of fending the 
firfl bullet through the head of a hated officer. If 
he had wifhed to exchange for the fake of being 
nearer to an officer whom he loved, how different 
would the cafe appear ! My technical duty was to 
report this man, and have him lafhed as an example; 
but I fatisfied myfelf by producing a flight imprei^ 
fion on his moral feeling by very commonplace 
arguments, and I believe that I ferved the country 
better by fuch means. This man was rendered 
bloodthirfty (in the wrong direftion) by the utter- 
ance of a few words, moflly blafphemous. The 
fame number of words might have made him a 
devoted fervant ; and, when we confider how much 
depends upon an individual, guiding head, in the 
midfl of battle, we cannot fail to find food for deep 
regret in the faft which I have flated. The officer 
upon whofe fuccefs, in a certain caufe, whole cen- 
turies of civilifation depend, for aught we know. 
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may be one marked out for death by the hand of 
the foldier at his fide. 

It is not unworthy of note, that he of whom I 
have fpoken bore a ftainlefs charafter on the books 
of the corps. Do you fuppofe, my lord, that, in 
time of war, no officers, or but few, fall by the 
hands of fubordinates ? I fhould be glad to believe 
fo too, but the premifes from which we ftarted 
lead to a far different conclufion. And the great 
misfortune is, that exifting regulations furnifh no 
clue whereby we may trace the evil to its root ; 
for we cannot (we, the outfide world) difcover the 
officer who is marked, nor can we fingle out the 
markfman. 

Now, it behoves the nation to confider whether 
any means, no matter how indireft, are extant, by 
which it may be enabled to difcover that officer who 
poflefles the knack of changing a loyal foldier into 
a malcontent by the utterance of a fingle fentence. 
This is very eafily done. Let the prefent fyftem of 
falutation be entirely fuperfeded j at prefent it is effen- 
tially and egregioufly abfurd. The fpirit of a falu- 
tation lies entirely in what it indicates : if it indicates 
nothing it is ufelefs. When a man places his finger 
athwart his nofe, my lord, or raifes it to his hat, you 
know what he means ; but, if all who paflTed you 
were compelled to falute, on pain of punifliment, you 
would be as ignorant of your popularity as you are 
now aware of it. 
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The common foldier muft mark his fenfe of 
proximity to finer cloth, no matter who wears it ; 
if he is feated, he muft ftand ; if ftanding, 'he muft 
raife his hand. Can anything be fo abfurd ? Why 
fliould not he fliow his regard for an officer, or the 
reverfe of it, by the fame means as thofe reforted to 
in other communities, where the relation of ruler 
and ruled is as broadly defined ? You will feel 
inclined to (ay, perhaps, that this argument is 
abfurd, becaufe it is effential that certain ceremonies 
fliould be kept up, of which this is the moft impor- 
tant, and becaufe it would not be " the thing " to 
permit thofe foldiers who have a perfonal regard for 
our Queen to rufli out of the ranks and kifs the 
hem of her garment ; or to allow others, who have 
a hankering after politics, to wink their eyes at your 
lordfliip, after a fpeech at the Manfion Houfe. If 
what I propofe refulted in fuch a ftate of things, I 
fliould agree with you that I had been uttering non- 
fenfe ; but a little refleftion, backed by your lord- 
fliip's knowledge of the anatomy of nonfenfe in all its 
phafes, will fliow you that, after all, I am fpeaking 
fomething like fenfe. I will allow that it is not 
compatible with the dignity of rule that certain 
forms, however unmeaning, fliould be done away j 
and I would have every foldier falute every officer, 
belonging to his corps or regiment, when on duty^ 
without regard to perfonal feelings; but I would 
not compel him to do fo, under any circumftances. 
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when off duty: I would leave it then to the man's 
own free will. Thus you will fee how a com- 
mander, having an intereft in the welfare and 
happinefs of his men (this latter phrafe will raife a 
fmile in certain quarters), would have fome chance 
of difcovering who was unpopular, and who was 
not. No officer is difliked by foldiers generally 
without a caufe, or precluded from winning regard 
by the magnitude of the facrifice neceflary to obtain 
it ; though he more frequently gives good grounds 
for the one than feeks to gain the other. 

To fum up this queftion, my lord, you might, as 
it now ftands, with as much juftice prefume your 
barber's fciiTors to be a poem, becaufe it performs 
its functions in daftyls and fpondees (with two 
fliort ftrokes and a long one, or with two long ones 
fucceffively), as you can that the Britifh officer is 
loved by every foldier becaufe of the prevalence of 
a ceremony which indicates as much. 

The prefent ftate of army management feems 
direftly to contradift the aflertion of Addifon : ^^ It 
is impoffible to fix the meafure of obedience with-! 
out fettling the extent of power." If a foldier be 
guilty of a crime, he is not even tried by a neutral 
jury, or fentenced by a difinterefted judge, but is 
condemned by the very men againft whom he may 
have raifed his hand, and whofe power has no limit 
(hort of death. I do not fay that this is avoidable ; 
but I do fay that it requires the addition of many 

c 2 
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qualities (common enough in the world, but too 
rare within the precin<9:s of a barrack) to render it 
a civilifing medium. 

While alluding to courts-martial, I am led to 
confider more fully the fyftem of punifliment in the 
army irrefpeftive of the lafh. 

I had not been long a foldier before I had ample 
opportunity of forming an eftimate of its reprehen- 
fiblenefs. There were, in the fame barrack-room 
with myfelf, I think fome fifteen men, including the 
corporal in charge (the beds, by the by, ftood, on 
an average, about two feet apart !). The corporal 
was not popular. A young recruit came in, one 
night, drunk, and ufed abufive language to him ; 
whereupon he was ordered to the guard-room, the 
corporal fending for a file of the guard to efcort him 
thither. After the lights had been extinguifhed, and 
the corporal had retired to his bed, fuddenly a heavy 
regimental boot was hurled at him by a friend of 
the imprifoned foldier; it took efFedl, and alfo 
fmafhed a window by his bedfide. The frightened 
officer jumped up, and made for the doorj but 
while efFefting his retreat, he was flruck on the 
head by a fecond boot. He made his efcape, how- 
ever, and returned foon with a ftronger body of the 
guard. Both miflileswere found on the floor where 
they had fallen ; but of courfe, as might have been 
expefted, no one in the room would acknowledge 
them. A fearch was forthwith inflituted, with a 
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view to difcover the fhelf which was fhort of the 
prefcribed number of boots ; and the occupant of 
the bed immediately under the fufpicious one was 
placed under arreft, and taken to the guard-room. 
This, as far as it went, was right enough ; but the 
corporal did not ftop here. He expreffed his deter- 
mination to act in the like manner towards every 
inmate of the room if the guilty perfon were not 
immediately declared and repudiated. As the in- 
jundion was abfurd, it could not be obeyed, confe- 
quently we were all ordered to the guard-room. I 
proved, to the fellow's fatisfa<3:ion at lafl, that as 
the door-leaf opened againft my bed, and as the 
fecond boot adually ftruck it, after glancing ofF 
himfelf, it was abfolutely impoiSble that I could 
have thrown it. I proved, alfo, that I could not fo 
have aimed the firft as to break the window by his 
bedfide. I efcaped, therefore, as did alfo four others, 
for the fame reafon : the remainder were lodged in 
the guard-room. The man on whom fufpicion fell, 
protefted his innocence, aflerting that he had ex- 
changed from another corps, and had only been 
credited with a certain number of pairs of boots 
correfponding with the number found on his fhelf. 
Routine required a week to get through the necef- 
fary formal inquiry as to the truth of his flatement ; 
but at lafl the guilt was brought home to him, and 
he was punifhed : meanwhile a number of innocent 
men were confined wrongfully at the caprice of an 
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ignorant corporal. They were forced to fubmit, 
alfo, to the indignity of having their hair cropped 
clofe (according to the cuftom at that time), as a 
reminder that they had been in the guard-room ; 
while five others, including myfelf, were confined 
to barracks by order of fomebody. This cafe fpeaks 
for itfelf, my lord, and needs no comment. I relate 
it as giving an inftance of the power of a non- 
commiflioned officer. 

I was once taking a comrade's dinner to the hof- 
pital, when I was ordered back by one of thefe 
fellows, becaufe I dared to crofs the barrack-fquare 
without my regimental ftock ! The parade-ground 
was empty at the time, neverthelefs I had to go 
back and " get myfelf up j" while a fick man's meal 
was growing cold. 

So much for the power of a non-commiffioned 
officer ; and now as to the authority of a commif- 
fioned one. A young recruit was ordered to the 
guard-room, by either the colonel or lieutenant- 
colonel (I forget which), becaufe he was feen drink- 
ing a glafs of ale, after parade, at the bar of a public- 
houfe, with his chin-ftrap up — /. ^., over the crown 
of his cap — on one of the hotteft Sundays of latt 
fummer ; but he merely had his hair cut fhorter, 
and was not further punifhed, being guilty only of a 
firft offence (?) But this cafe, compared with others, 
dwindles into the merefl nothing ; for it fimply in- 
dicates that one man's judgment is at fault, and not 
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the fyftem. My lord, I fancy I can take ground 
from .under the fyftem itfelfy which it will require 
much fophiftry to replace. 

You are yourfelf a public fervant, and, as fuch, 
have duties to perform which are, to a certain ex- 
tent, accurately defined ; and if the nation were to 
demand of you obedience to certain other duties 
differing widely from thofe appertaining to flatef- 
manfhip, you would, no doubt, feel yourfelf — and 
juflly — very much aggrieved. The foldier is a public 
fervant, with duties more accurately defined than 
thofe of any flatefman ; and, when he is called upon 
to perform others not originally contemplated by 
him, he has an equal right to feel himfelf aggrieved. 

I never, my lord, when I enlifled, fuppofed that I 
fhould one day, in company with five others, find 
myfelf compelled to drag a monfter roller, for the 
gratification of my officers, backwards and forwards 
over a cricket-ground, for half a day — I fay com- 
pelled, becaufe I would have found myfelf in the 
guard-room had I refufed to do fo. I ought, at 
leafl, to have had the option of refufal, without fear 
of punifhment for difobedience of orders. That fo 
much power fhould be in the hands of any officer, 
my lord, is furely a monflrous evil. The expeda- 
tion of a few pence prefented as a gratuity to each 
man might have tempted many to undertake fuch a 
tafk ; but there is a fcrew loofe in the fyflem which 
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obliges any man to put on flavery for the delefta- 
tion merely of another. 

The refufal, on my part, to accept threepence^ 
coupled with an exprefled determination to fee both 
commiflioned and non-commiffioned officer under- 
going a "ftate of probation" firft, might have re- 
fulted in ferious confequences to me, had not the 
latter individual a reverfionary intereft in overlooking 
my infubordination. It is enough, my lord, for a 
foldier to be brought into contaft with thofe weekly 
filthy and loathfome bufmefTes which it is his duty to 
encounter, but which a little fanitary forefight would 
render unnecefTary ; without forcing on him extra 
labour for private ends, the coercivenefs of which is 
far more galling than the performance of it. 

But, to pafs from this to other matters. 

In the fquare of my barrack there were two guard- 
rooms — the garrifon guard-room and the barrack 
guard-room; the former was large and airy, but, 
during my experience, empty ; the latter was fmall, 
badly ventilated, and always occupied — its fize, at a 
guefs, about 14 x 14 x 12 feet, with a window 
about 1-6x3 f*^^^> ^"^ ^ fire-place blocked up. There 
may have been ventilators in the wall, but I could 
not difcover them. Routine never permitted the 
ufe of the larger guard-room to our corps or to any 
other, as fer as I could difcover, except on " flate 
occafions," fo to fpeak. {Once, when no provifion 
had been made for an influx of recruits, it was 
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turned into an impromptu dormitory, and ftrewn 
with ftraw for one night.) I fhall never forget the 
fcene which prefented itfelf to me, on firft entering 
the fmaller guard-room, with the bed and bedding 
of a delinquent comrade. The ftench which met 
me when its double doors were opened by the man 
on duty was literally indefcribable, and no wonder. 
On the floor were feveral human beings in a ftate 
of intoxication, wallowing in all thofe refultant 
efFe(9:s which ufually belong to it ; while, in the 
centre of the room, flood the objeftionable tub, as 
it had flood for many hours, giving off its effluent 
poifon copioufly. Two men were feated on the 
floor, holding food in their fingers, and tearing it 
with their teeth like beafls, for knife and fork were 
forbidden. What argument may we draw from 
thefe fads, my lord ? Clearly, that thofe who mofl 
needed refining influences were the very men who 
were fliut out from them. 

If you treat a foldier like a dog, you cannot blame 
him for that progreflSive moral obtufenefs which you 
have lent your aid to develop.* 

* The following extraft from J Life for a Life may be 
read with intereft. The ftatements made in it are fully 
fupported by fadls — a fufficient excufe for quoting a work 
of fiftion: — 

** Dr. Urquhart was faying that the average mortality 
of foldiers in barracks was higher than that of any corre- 
fponding clafs of working-men. He attributes this to want 
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Branching off from the punifhment fyftem, let us 
examine other caufes of difcontent — for inftance, 
frivolous cenfure. Take, as an inftance of this, 
a remark of the officer on duty after officially vifit- 
ing a barrack-room: ^' Why -don't you have the 
ends of thofe forms on a line with the end of that 
table ?" Thefe words were addreffed to the " or- 
derly," or '' cook's mate," of the day, whofe duty 
it was to keep the room in order. I had the anec- 
dote from the mouth of the offended and creft- 
fallen foldier himfelf, who had gone through a 
laborious day of fcrubbing and cleaning, in the hope 
that he might " take the fhine out of his next door 



of fpace, cleanlinefs, frefli air, and good food. Alfb to 
another caufe, which you always find flourifhing under 
fuch circumftances, drink. It is in barracks juft as in the 
courts and alleys of a large city, wherever you find people 
huddled together in foul air, ill fmells, and general wretch- 
ednefs — they drink. They cannot help it; it feems a 
neceflityl" 

" To return to my poor fellows, my ftarving mechanics, 
caught by the thirteen-pence a day {only fourpence of 
which they receive), and after all the expenfive drilling 
that is to make them proper food for powder, herded 
together like beafts in a ftall, till, except under ftrong co- 
ercion, the beaft nature is apt to get uppermoft — and no 
wonder !" 

" Dr. Urquhart fiirprifed me by ftating how fmall a per- 
centage refults from death in battle, and from wounds; 
and, ftrange as it may feem, the mortality in a campaign, 
with all its fatal chances, is lefs than in barracks at home." 
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neighbour," as he phrafed it, by wfnning a word of 
praife from his fuperior. One officer had a habit 
of running his finger-tip over the middle ledge of 
each door in fearch of dull ; another a habit of 
fliaking every bed to difcover hidden pipes. (Thefe 
innocent friends the (bldier generally finds it necef- 
fary to proteft about his perfon : he is alloveed no 
box or trunk of any kind.) 

I was myfelf told, by an officer on the daily in- 
fpedlion duty, that to appear without my ftock in 
his prefence was a breach of military etiquette, 
which would not be overlooked a fecond time. I 
was feated at my mid-day meal, which it was both 
uncomfortable and painful to fwallow with the ftock 
on. Warnings had been given me by my comrades 
that a reprimand would be the confequence of my 
difcarding it pro tern. ; but they were unheeded — 
for, in truth, raw foldier that I was, I could not 
bring myfelf to believe that fo much inhumanity 
exifted among my commiffioned fuperiors. But 
opportunity was not long wanting to convince me 
of the prefence of a fpirit of even more flagrant 
cruelty than this. As the proofs of it are con- 
nefted with my hofpital experience, it is well per- 
haps that I devote a word or two to hofpital 
management itfelf. 

Tradition has handed down the belief that the 
hofpital of the corps to which I belonged is merely 
a temporary one j but it were advifable, I think, 
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neither to inquire how many years it has been fo, 
nor how many more it is . likely to remain fo. It 
confifts of two rows (on two floors) of barrack- 
rooms, back to back, ventilated by openings in the 
partition walls, fo that the foul air has free cir- 
culation from one room into the other. Each 
ward, truly, has a ventilator over its fire-place, of 
the ufual fize and pattern ; but one can fcarcely 
expeft the atmofpheric impurity to trouble thefe 
except on rare occafions. I was confined for, I 
think, five weeks in a ward where there was an 
efcape of gas, which had exifted long before I 
entered it ; the faft had been reported and re-re- 
ported, time after time, to medical and regimental 
officers, without efFeft ; and, when I left, the ward 
was in the fame flate as when I entered it, though 
there were, in the corps, gas-fitters who could have 
mended the pipe in half an hour— nay, even in the 
room itfelf was one, for many weeks. The repairs 
throughout the barrack were let, I believe, ^' on 
contradl" to a builder in Chatham, though the 
premifes contained the befl mechanics in the coun- 
try, who would have efFefted any repairs without 
extra cofl to the nation 5 and who would have 
been rejoiced beyond meafure to receive a little 
additional pay for doing fo. Routine, my lord. 
Routine ! 

But, to return to the hofpital. Can you believe — 
can any man, with the fmallefl fpark of humanity — 
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believe that there are certain ftated times when only 
the foldier^s ficknefs is recognized by the authori- 
ties ? Dou you know that at 9 in the morning he 
muft be unwell, if he is unwell at all; or that he muft 
parade at that hour to be marched to hofpital ? If 
he choofes to forget a foldier's duty fo for as to be 
fick at any other hour, he may go to the hofpital, 
and he may be admitted a patient by courtefy (if his 
cafe is too ferious to be ignored) till 9 next morn- 
ing ; but he remains without medicine^ without clean 
hofpital clothings pending the arrival of ftated times 
and ftated officials, who have a ftated moment for 
ligning and counterfigning of various documents 
and books. Fancy, my lord, the feelings of a 
foldier, with a fenfe of cleanlinefs, who finds himfelf 
compelled to don the garments (even for an inftant) 
of a comrade who has juft been cured of fome 
loathfome difeafe ! This would have been my cafe, 
had not the feverity of the accident which rendered 
me an inmate, rendered it alfo neceflary that I 
fliould be immediately placed in bed ; for, on enter- 
ing the hofpital, the foldier is bound, by rules, to at 
once diveft himfelf of his regimental fuit, which is 
fent to the orderly corporal for fafety.* Becaufe I 

* It would not be fair, perhaps, to fay that the medical 
officers were ftriftly and direftly refponlible for fuch a ftate 
of things. I have no doubt there was an abundance of 
clean clothing to be had ; but I was forced to abide by the 
verdift of a pompous official, who pronounced the fuit I 
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entered at an unrecognized hour (3 in the after- 
noon), my wound remained undrefled till 9 next 
morning. I AifFered very feverely meanwhile. A 
fellow foldier (whofe previous pofition in life was 
calculated to outweigh that fenfe of bafhfulnefs 
which belongs to the common foldier while addreff- 
ing an officer) fucceeded in frightening a young 
medical fubordinate into vifiting me ; but, as might 
have been expefbed, the refult was nil. He looked 
at the wound (a burn on my foot), and fuggefted 
that oil and cotton would be the ''right fort of 
thing," and left me. I fent the fame friend, of 
whom I fpoke above, to inquire for thefe things : 
there was no written order, nor indeed was there 
either cotton or oil in the ftore : the hofpital " was 
juft out of both !" Late in the evening an officer 
on duty inquired, as ufual, if there '' were-any- 
COMPLAINTS-To-MAKE?" I Complained, but of 
courfe without refult. Had I fradlured a limb, the 
cafe would have been the fame, as far as jthe autho- 
rities were concerned. Next day, at 9 o'clock, my 
wound was drefled by the principal (and really kind- 
hearted) medical officer, -who fent into the town for 
neceflaries. 

In courfe of time I left the hofpital, and waited on 
the adjutant to obtain my difcharge, which was ex- 
had objefted to, to be '* only a bit crumpled." He would 
have had feme little trouble in ferving out a clean fuit, and 
there was no redrefs for me. 
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peded. He, feeing from my appearance, that I had 
been on the fick lift, went fo far as to inquire into the 
nature of my injury, which I explained \ and dire£led 
me to wait on him again at a certain hour in the 
afternoon. I did fo, and was kept ftanding, by his 
order, for fully twenty minutes, while he fat peru- 
iing fome papers of an official kind, and while a 
non-commiffioned officer was engaged in procuring 
the important document which I fought. '' Stand 
to attention, fir," faid he (the adjutant), '^ while 
you are before me," or ''before an officer" — or 
words to that efFeft, when he obferved me fhifting 
my feet. It was extremely painful for me to re- 
main, juft at that time, ftanding at all, much more 
fo to remain in a regimental pofition ; and he could 
not fail, moreover, to fee that it was fo — even had 
he not made any previous inquiry, for I wore a 
flip-fhod (hoe. I have never come in contaft with 
a combination of fo much Routine and fo little 
humanity concentrated in one fhort epifode. 

But, I was forgetting to fpeak of hofpital dieting. 
A few words will contain all I have to fay on that 
head. At a certain hour each day, the proper 
quantity of meat — that is, the proper weighty which 
is determined by the head medical officer, and 
officially fuppofed to be exclufive of bone — is fent 
from Fort Pitt, to feed the ftafF of attendant officers 
and thofe of the fick who are on that diet. When 
the former are ferved, proportionately to their great- 
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nefs, the common foldier comes in, at fecond hand, 
for the bone and finew. Thefe aptly enough fug- 
geft his relation to the State, yet, ftill but indiffer- 
ently conduce to a ftate likely to verify that fug- 
geflion. 

I fear that I may have hurt you, my lord, by 
the tone of this letter, more becaufe I have lingered 
fo ferioufly and fo long upon a ferious topic, than 
for any other reafon. I will make a forry apology, 
however, by relating the following anecdote — 
*' founded on fafts :" — A certain man enlifled into 
the Britifh Army, and began to complain on one 
and the fame day; he remained in the army for many 
years, becaufe he couldn't get out of it, and never 
ceafed making complaints the while. At lafl the 
complainant died of a complaint without doing any 
harm to anybody, or having been done good to. But, 
on his death-bed, he wrote to the Horfe Guards, 
making a complaint that his complaint had been 
wrongfully treated by the Sergeant-Poultice-Major 
of his regiment. This document the Horfe Guards 
ient back to the complainant, requiring him to fign 
and fill up another document (therewith fent alfo) 
to the efFefl: that he had fent the firfl. This was 
done by the complainant, who complained of having 
to do it. The Horfe Guards fent back another 
document, to fay that his complaint was ^^ lodged 
in the proper quarter " (meaning the official one). 
While it was lodged there, and while fome one was 
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feeing about it, and round it, and to it, but not into 
it, the complainant died and was buried. In about 
twelve months or fo another document was fent 
after him, to give notice that he was to hold him- 
felf in readinefs to appear before a regimental com- 
mittee, which was to fit upon the Sergeant-Poultice- 
Major and the Lance-Bandage-Corporal imme- 
diately. This document went to a man of the 
fame name in Corfu, who returned to England in 
another twelve months, and who was tried and 
punilhed for doing fo, under falfe pretences. The 
fpecial committee, which is paid for its trouble, of 
courfe, is fitting ftill, with its coUecftive arms folded, 
only waiting for the right man in order to fettle the 
matter, and to reprimand the guilty officials, who 
meanwhile hold their own, pending judgment. 

And now, perhaps, my lord, you may be able to 
undergo a ferious word or two at parting. I take 
it to be the manifeft duty of every ftatefman to 
legiflate for his country as though he were the laft 
of his clafs ; to provide for her future as though 
fhe were a beloved child, who may find no guar- 
dian, guide, nor friend when he is gone, and yet 
may be fubjefted to infults becaufe of the poverty 
to which he may reduce her by neglefl:. There 
are thofe, my lord, who hold that your greatnefs 
has reached its height — if fo, I congratulate you ; 
but I am at a lofs to difcover fufficient data on 
which to found an afiumption that it is anything 

D 
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more than green : one age is poor applaufe, and — 

*' In hoary youth Mathufalems may die." 

When the winter of age fteals on a public man, 
before his ftatefmanfhip is ripe, it were well, I 
think, that he had recourfe to fome forcing method 
(for fruition's fake) ere the vigour leaves him and 
he dies, bequeathing no public benefit more long- 
lived than his memory. The political horizon is 
not bright, nor are the loomings large upon its 
verge. True, there is one man — I mean Lord 
Stanley — whofe utterances, no matter when or 
where heard, have in them evidences of that earn- 
cftnefs of purpofe, of which your lordfliip has 
given fuch abundant promife — but fate may deprive 
us of him fooner than he can be fpared ; I would, 
therefore, my lord, ftrongly urge the neceffity of 
your taking up fuch a queftion as this of Army 
Management immediately : it can be better legif- 
lated for now^ and with a better grace, than when 
its afpefl: becomes indicative of a ftorm. As for 
myfelf, my lord, I care not for the cenfure I may 
receive, provided that the prefs and the country are 
led to take up the fubjeft, and to thoroughly venti- 
late it. 

" The mighty critics will not blaft for fhame, 
A raw young man who will not tell his name. 
Good natured critics will the imknown defend. 
And fear to blame left .they fhould hurt a friend." 
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I have no excufe to ofFer for my boldnefs in 
addreffing you, my lord, fave a fenfe of duty. If 
I had one more likely to weigh with you, I would 
gladly urge it ; but, as I have not, I prefer rather to 
incur your anger (by feeming to intrude with fo poor 
reafon), than to contribute to your mirth (by putting 
forward duty as my beft apology) : the former, 
doubtlefs, I (hall be able to bear, the latter needs no 
ftimulant from any one. 
I have the honour to be. 

Your lordfliip's moft obedient, humble 
fervant, 

CRUX. 



D 2 
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PRESUMING the ranks to be recruited, as 
they undoubtedly are, by the voluntary fyftem, 
I afk, is it fair that men (hould be lured into the 
fervice by falfe pretences — led, like (beep, to the 
fhambles ; is it honourable on the nation's part, or 
on the part of thofe who are the nation's reprefenta- 
tives, thus to lure them ? Does it tend to make better 
foldiers, or to fofter difcipline? Affuredly not. If the 
country were made aware of what the foldier has to 
undergo daily, in the way of petty tyranny, and per- 
petually recurring fmall annoyances, he would rife 
greatly in public eftimation ; while, were the ftate 
of things exiftent within a barrack, made known to 
him previoufly to enliftment, there would then be 
no tangible ground of difcontent on his part or of 
complaint againft the authorities ; for he would join 
the army knowing well what he would have to 
bear, and what he would be called upon to perform. 
Perhaps, then the fervice would fink to one-half 
its prefent ftrength ; but that one-half would, at leaft, 
be compofed of contented men, who would have 
flipped their necks into the halier of their own free 
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will. The ignorant men, who for the moft part 
recruit the ranks, have never read the Blue Books 
which have been publiflied, and which fo afto- 
nifhed the kingdom fome few years back ; nor do 
they know how to obtain them if fo inclined. 

It has been remarked {Army and Navy Gazette) 
that while difclofing many evils exifting in the 
army, I have propofed no cure. This is not wholly 
juft, though, to a certain extent, it is fo ; for I have 
indicated the neceflity of changes which I venture 
to think advifable — fuch as not retaining the fyftem 
of compulfatory falutation; doing away, or curtail- 
ing, the power of non-commiffioned officers, and 
confining the authority of commiffioned ones to 
points of difcipline relating ftriftly to the foldier's 
military duties, &c., &c. Still, I muft confefs, 
that the chief points of cenfure have root, as it feems 
to me, in the fupercilious bearing, and didatorial 
aflumption of the executive, manifefted by thofe 
wearing finer cloth ; and I can fuggeft no cure for 
this, which will have failed to indicate itfelf already 
to every right-thinking gentleman in the fervice, 
whether he has read my previous remarks or not. 
I have brought many charges againft officers; but 
I have in every inftance fupported them by fafts ; 
I fhall bring more, and fupport thefe alfo as I make 
them by and by, if the reader will follow me to 
the end, with a determination to weigh the evidence 
fairly and impartially as he proceeds. I (hall not 
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detain him overlong, certainly not longer than the 
importance of the fubje£l demands. 

I dated that I had been compelled, with others, 
to drag a roller for half a day over a cricket-ground, 
at the command of an oiEcer, and that I fhould 
have been puniflied for refufal. Why, in the name 
of the army, fhould I have been fo compelled — 
why liable to punilhment for objefting to perform a 
tafk purely civil, and in no way connefted with a 
foldier's duty ? Let it not be faid that I cavil with- 
out reafon, and merely becaufe my pride over-rode 
my pofition, or that I was merely a difcontented 
and an unwilling man : this was not fo ; for while 
older men exprefled their feelings freely to each 
other ^ in no fet terms either, I ftudioufly avoided on 
that, as on every other and fimilar occafion, giving 
utterance to my thoughts, fave privately, to thofe 
whom I called friends. If I fo far departed from 
this courfe as to exprefs diflatisfaAion to the non- 
commifSoned oiEcer on that day, I did fo beyond 
the hearing of the men. I invariably fubmitted 
with feeming willingnefs to whatever was demanded 
of me, from a feeling that to fofter infubordination 
among members of a clafs (be they foldiers or civi- 
lians) always too ready to kick againft confervatifm 
and thofe above them, was unjuftifiable in any man, 
no matter what pofition fate may have placed him 
in. I claim no credit for this ; but I claim the 
right to be exempted from the cenfure which might 
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otherwife juftly attach to me, and to be judged 
accordingly. 

When the lights were out at night and the barrack 
quiet, I have waged many a hard and unequal fight 
againft long odds in behalf of conftitutionalifm and 
authority. I remember well one dangerous Scotch- 
man with whom I had to deal, whofe knowledge of 
men and things had been gained exclufively from 
Chambers^ Education for the People^ and whofe 
politics took their tone from a cheap weekly paper 
at war for ever with everything that makes this 
nation what it is. But it is not neceffary to dwell 
upon the abfurd and outrageous tenets which he 
advocated; though it may not be befide the quef- 
tion to indicate that it is in the power of the Horfe 
Guards to leffen the influence of fuch men by wife 
legiflation, and that it would be politic to do fo. 

When, on one occafion, four men, of whom I 
was one, were " told oflF" for the purpofe of tranf- 
ferring the liquid garbage from a ceflpool (or afli- 
pit, as it was called by courtefy) to the grating of a 
drain clofe by,* I remember that a debate was held 
among us as to whether we fhould perform a tafk 
ufually committed to nightmen in civil cafes. The 
corporal in charge had retired to his barrack-room 
— driven there by the ftench — to enjoy a pipe, 

* If the drains had been properly laid down, fuch a tafk 
would have been unneceflary, for furely the firft principle 
of drainage is to render human agency fuperfluous. 
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which was, of. courfe, forbidden to us who moft 
needed it. At laft it was I who firft entered the 
pit and commenced the work, fully alive to the faft 
that incidental infubordination could efFeft no good, 
and would merely refult in the infliftion of ftill 
greater indignity. But we were not even provided 
with adequate, or any means of performing the 
duty j and were merely ordered to finifli it by a 
certain time under pain of the guard-room, as a 
matter of courfe. We performed it, therefore, 
with the tub belonging to our barrack-room, which 
had to be ufed, and to remain in that barrack-room 
all the following night. When I fay that I and 
another were ill for the remainder of the day, fome 
idea may be formed of the healthfulnefs of that tub 
ftanding in the midft of fourteen men for feveral 
hours, ufed at the fame time, as it was, for a pur- 
pofe equally unwholefome. I was too unwell, and 
the others (not having a profound belief in the con- 
fequences refulting from its foulnefs) were too difin- 
clined, to wafli it or come in contaft with it more 
than was abfolutely neceffary. Let me not be told 
that the officer in charge would order the men to 
cleanfe it ; this would be prefuming him to be 
more enlightened than they. He did not order them 
to do fo : indeed, why fliould he ? Its exterior had 
afTumed a regimental appearance after the applica- 
tion of a broom ; what need, then, for further labour ? 
Let it not be faid either that the officer on the 
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(nightly) Infpeftion duty would have " nofed " it, 
for he failed to do fo ; though if he had entered the 
fame room at fix in the morning, he, doubtlefs, 
would have remarked upon it. Will it be urged 
that we were ourfelves refponfible for any evil con- 
fequences refulting from its prefence ? Surely, 
no man but a regimental officer, having a flavilh 
reverence for Routine, would hazard fuch an affer- 
tion, for common fenfe refutes it. Whether is it 
better that a foldier's health fliould depend upon 
his own regard for it, or be meafured by the coft 
which the lofs of it entails upon the nation ? It 
were better, I think, that a fyftem of drainage were 
adopted (to dwell upon the cafe we have been con- 
fidering) which fliould meet the ufual fanitary 
requirements, without the agency of human hands, 
and without the unneceffary endangering of lives 
which are infured by the public money. 

I could name the fergeant-major who " told us 
ofF" for the above duty, point out the very pit, the 
very iron grating, and name my fellow-workers ; 
for I make no imaginary ftatements in this paper, 
nor indicate no officer or private whofe perfonality 
is a myth — though I have fuppreffed names for 
reafons which are obvious. 

Let us pafs on to other matters. 

No provifion is made by the governing claffes 
for, or regard paid to the maintaining of that clean- 
linefs which fliould go hand in hand with civiliza- 
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tion, and which is generally placed next to godli- 
nefs. For while it is a very grievous offence to 
appear upon parade with a fpot of ruft upon a 
fword-blade, or the flighted ftairt upon a belt, 
nothing in the fliape of a difliclout is provided for 
the barrack-rooms, whereby the men might be 
enabled to clean their plates and bafins, or their 
foup cans. A filthy rag (hidden away before the 
infpefliion rounds — generally in the coal-box — for 
the " gorge" of the officer on duty " would rife at 
it") fuffices not only for utenfils,but alfo fordufling 
table and forms — which latter muft be fcrubbed 
daily ^^ by order^^ with brufhes for the purpofe. So 
fcarce, and, confequently, fo precious do thefe rags 
become, that, when a migration takes place among 
the men, from one barrack-room to another, they 
are invariably taken with them — precious heirlooms 
that they arc — unlefs when the advent of a recruit 
indicates the probability of gaining poffeffion of 
fome clean unregimental fhirt, which could be ap- 
propriated without danger or fear of punifhment. 
To this " bafe ufe" did my fine linen " come at 
lafl." Yet, moft gladly did I aid and welcome the 
defecration — though, had I been longer a foldier, 
prudence, and a forefight of the future, would have 
tempered my generofity. 

I can fpeak almoft lightly of thefe things now ; 
yet they were not trifling matters to me once, when 
the rejcftion of many a meal was the refult of too 
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intimate acquaintance with them. Often, when 
the inner man was bufy with me, have I fecretly 
picked out a plate and polifhed it, before dinner, 
with the tail of my tunic, placing it at a particular 
fpot, and anxioufly keeping my eye upon it, while 
the non-commiflioned officer portioned out the mefs. 
And many a time has it been • borne ofF by fome 
other foldier, who little knew how dear it was to 
me, and how large the charity which did not hate 
him evermore — to him, perhaps, cuftom had made 
all plates alike ; yet the meafure of his enjoyment 
derived from the poffeffion of that one plate, over 
and above the quantity of food allotted to him, bore 
but a weak proportion to my diftrefs at lofing it. 

I could hope, for their own comfort, that all fol- 
diers, fave myfelf and a few, were indifferent on 
thefe points, were it not that to find them fo would 
argue a very low and degraded flage of humanity. 
In time of war, and in the field, fuch things, being 
then incidental and unavoidable, would become un- 
worthy the mention ; but in times of peace, at home, 
and in barracks, they deferve, furely, fome attention, 
and, in importance, take rank fide by fide with fuch 
queflions as the fuppreffion of intemperance and its 
concomitant vices — nay, they fhould rank higher; 
for in proportion as regard is paid to the comforts 
of a foldier's home will he be induced to remain in 
barracks, and thus to avoid thofe temptations which 
lure him to degradation ! 
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It is curious to note that while fire-places muft 
be black-leaded, walls whitewafhed, and regimentals 
kept up to the higheft pitch of brightnefs ; that, 
while fcouring brulhes for floors, and button-fticks 
for jackets are provided at the expenfe of the public 
to maintain appearances, all the nicer and more 
important requirements for focial polifli are entirely 
ignored. Thefe are not tangible enough, not palpable 
— they cannot be ferved out with a foldier's kit, nor 
pipe-clayed and furbiflied up, nor brought upon 
parade for infpefliion ; a man can't be worried and 
badgered about them, and thus it is that they are not 
of the things that be. Common cleanlinefs would 
feem to demand that at lead two difhcloths fhould 
be ferved out to every mefs each week. The expenfe 
of purchafing thefe would be the mereft trifle, for 
the material might be of the coarfeft defcription, and 
the coft of wafhing would be abfolutely infignifi- 
cant. Let any civilian pifture to himfelf the length 
of time it muft take a foldier to " eat his peck of 
dirt," when one foul rag, if he be fortunate enough 
to poflefs it, fuflices, as long as it holds together, to 
clean, fay fourteen plates and bafins (twice a day), 
two baking tins and foup cans, a table, and two or 
three forms. It is but fair to ftate, that in my 
barrack hot water was ferved out, but as the fame 
boiler boiled alfo the vegetables and the foup, the 
fupply was neceflarily limited, and thofe who came 
laft were invariably left without. I did not trouble 
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to afcertain whether my corps was proudly pre- 
eminent over others in this matter of hot water, as 
it was in many more ; but I know that a very fmall 
and judicious outlay, in any barrack, would have 
enfured a conftant and unlimited fupply. 

I confefs to having felt a fear, while the queftion 
of the abolition of flogging was being mooted, that 
after the terror of the lafli had ceafed, thofe men in 
the ranks who had borne a long accumulation of 
infult from the non-commiflioned officers, would 
retaliate upon them, and thus frighten the authori- 
ties into refcinding the firft inftalment of juftice 
through a dread of the infubordination which a 
fummary vengeance might engender ; but I rejoice, 
for the fake of the army, that no inftances have 
been recorded, fufficiently indicative to create alarm 
on the part of any well-wiflier to the fervice. I 
fhould not have been furprifed were the cafe dif- 
ferent, nor furprifed, were it fo, to find the Horfe 
Guards powerlefs to thwart or curb it by the re- 
impofition of the lafli — though, doubtlefs, its firft 
ftep would be a backward one, for the logic of 
Routine penetrates as yet fcarcely deeper than the 
furfece. Yet recurrence to the lafli would be as 
unwife in the event of a ferious coUifion between 
non-commiflioned oflicers and privates, refulting 
from its fuppreflion, as it would be unfair to pafs 
judgment upon the new and more human fyftem 
itfelf till old fcores are wiped away, and the new 
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generations, fo to fpeak, of amenities which its 
working muft give birth to, are called into exift- 
ence. Had there been, in the time which has now 
elapfed fince it came into operation, twenty reprifals 
in every regiment, inftead of none in any, humanity 
would ftill continue to abhor the lafli, and reafon 
to confider its inflidlion as an exploded barbarifm, 
producing in the concrete an unmixed evil. 

Since corporeal puniihment is, to all intents and 
purpofes, doomed, and fince its retention in the 
military code is but a queftion of not many years, 
it is perhaps unneceflary to dwell upon it at length ; 
but I think it would be as well to confider it, for a 
moment, from a point of view not very general, 
namely the effeft that the partial manner of its 
infliftion has had in engendering hatred of the upper 
clafles. Look at it as we may, there is ftill no 
moral reafon why a common foldier fhould be 
flogged for a crime which an ofiicer may commit 
with comparative impunity. It does not fufiice to 
fay that the one is a boor, the other a gentleman : 
both are flefti and blood ; and, when both are cri- 
minals, he who has had all the advantages of refine- 
ment fhould be of the two moft feverely and igno- 
minioufly puniftied. It may be afierted, as indeed 
it ufually is, that the puniihment he receives is 
fufficient, fince, becaufe of his refinement, he feels 
it as acutely as the foldier does his ; but this is begging 
the queftion, for wife legiflation eftablifties a claim 
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to perpetuity in proportion as it meets the require- 
ments of an aggregate of men, and deters the majority 
by the facrifice of one — meeting out judgment not 
by the fuffering of the culprit, but by the magnitude 
of the crime. Martial law alone fliows a deference 
to worldly pofition, fince to thofe in pofition it owes 
its exiftence. Surely in the army, as clfewhere, the 
queftion fhould be, not fo much what the relative 
feelings of two criminals are, but rather how far — 
the crimes being equal — a fenfe of judicial fairnefs 
may be promoted among the wavering ignorant, and 
verified by an equal award of chaftifement. Till 
the foldier is brought to a pitch of education equal 
to the gentleman's, he will continue to look upon 
him as favoured by the gentlemen who judge him ; 
and, till the officer is not withheld from committing 
the crimes of a blackguard by the diftates of his 
finer feelings, he is not adequately punifhed fave 
by a blackguard's doom. If a private foldier merits 
flogging for a theft, fo alfo does an officer. 

It is to be regretted that the medium of commu- 
nication between the two is centered in the non- 
commiffioned officer, who owes his pofition to the 
favour of his fuperior. For many caufes of complaint 
and diflatisfaftion are perfonal to the non-commif- 
fioned officers ; and that impartiality which is heroic 
cannot be expefted of them, while many reafons 
combine at the fame time to render them retalia- 
tive — and the opportunities for retaliation are as 
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numerous as they are untangible and galling. The 
foldier is completely in their power, to his own 
comfort or annoyance, according to whether he is 
docile or demurrent to their will. 

The non-commiffioned officer has been, we know, 
a private once, and the private may therefore attain 
the fame dignity ; but the recommendations for pro- 
motion come from the former, and naturally 
enough thofe men are feledled who have been the 
toad-eaters of their refpeftive companies. This 
is not always fo ; but while the prefent fyftem 
lafts it muft be mainly fo. Occafionally, but only 
occafionally, men in the ranks affert their fupe- 
riority fo clearly that their officers cannot fail to 
recognife it. Proficiency in drill, and then the educa- 
tional teft, among thofe perfons otherwife equal, 
fhould be the main road to preferment j the power 
of nomination, therefore, fhould be withdrawn from 
the prefent clafs of non-commiffioned officers, and 
the officers themfelves fhould feledl the candidates. 
It is no excufe to fay that the fubordinates have 
more opportunities for obfervation ; becaufe the 
officers of every company fhould have abundant 
opportunities — if they cannot make them they 
negledl their duty to the crown. The corporal 
who drilled my fquad was fimply an unmitigated 
afs, though he was the fon of a fergcant. When I 
was»propofed, unknown to myfelf, by a non-com- 
miffioned officer who was well-difpofed towards 
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me, as a fit man to be promoted from the ranks, 
I was fet afidc, on this corporal's affurance to his 
fellows that " he thought I knew too much." 
He arrived at this conclufion thus : — It is cuftom- 
ary for the drill inftruftor, when a batch of recruits 
are committed to his care, to take down the names 
of them, their birthplaces, and the counties to 
which they belong, then to fill up a return con- 
taining thefe items, arranged in tabular order, to 
head quarters. While the worthy in queftion was 
performing this duty for my fquad, I found that 
he was literally unequal to the talk, grofs ignorance 
befet him with the firft man, and he fet down towns 
for counties, and counties for towns in a moft hope- 
lefs jumble. I helped him out of this difficulty and 
was ordered to '' fall out " for the remainder of 
the day, in order to prepare his returns for him. 
This I did — glad enough of the refpite ; and thus 
I learned that a knowledge of the rudiments of 
Pinnock's Geography became a bar to my advance- 
ment. Yet he bid fair, in courfe of time, to be a 
fergeant-major ; and perhaps the very accuracy of 
the return which I compiled for him may be a 
ftepping ftone to his preferment. The document 
exifts ftill, I have no doubt ; and my handwriting, 
if need were, would bear teftimony to the truth- 
fulnefs of the ftatement. The cure for fuch a 
ftate of things muft be radical and fweeping; 
though the advantages refulting from a wife altera- 
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tion might not be fully apparent to the prefent 
generation — in fa6t, till a different clafs of men 
were foftered, by the change, and numerically 
exceeded the old ones. The inauguration of a 
new era is in the hands of the officers ; but it has 
lain there dormant for too long, and it therefore 
behoves the country to compel them to tighten 
grafp upon it — coerfive meafures are called for by 
the exifling ftate of things. 

While I am on the fubjedl of promotion from 
the ranks, I may as well give a fecond inftance of 
the inefficacy of the prefent fyftem as a criterion of 
merit — or, rather, an inftance of how it falls fhort 
of perfection from a want of the civil element, and 
from an over formality and excefs of method in its 
chiefs. It would be unjuft to fay that the educa- 
tional teft is ignored wholly by the military rulers ; 
but to thoroughly meet the cafe the teft fhould be 
fubjeft to no accidental variations in itfelf— as a 
metre, it muft be fixed and ftable, or its index will 
be influenced by extraneous difturbances brought 
to bear upon it perhaps for private ends. To be 
healthy it muft have air too, but not that equable 
draught admitted through inlets whofe machinery 
is Routine and whofe cordage is Red Tape ; it muft 
be blown upon by a free current more indicative 
of the atmofphere without than is that which filters 
through fuch channels. I mean that the fyftem 
fliould be fubjeft, for inftance, rather lefs to regi- 
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mentally appointed hours, and times of infpeftion, 
and more to uncertain and frequently differing ones. 
A teacher fhould not only know that returns will 
be expefted from him on fuch a day, and reports on 
fuch another, that a certain officer (whofe pecu- 
liarities he will mafter in the courfe of a few 
months) will vifit the fchool-rooms and go through 
fet forms of infpeftion ; but he fhould be led alfo 
to fear vifits frequently, changeable and fearching 
fcrutiny, and ««regimental droppings-in from any 
officer or civil functionary, connected with any 
educational department of the ftate. I may be here 
met by the affertion that any officer can now infpeft 
the fchobls at any hour : this is not enough; for I 
anfwer the affertion, as I have anfwered another 
previoufly, the refult does not fupport it ; Routine, 
and the broad track which that has beaten, are 
the guide and road ftill followed. 

The following and concluding piece of my per- 
fonal experience is extremely fignificant : — A non- 
commiffioned officer connefted with the fchool, and 
who had been for fome time in charge of the room 
in which I lived, fent for me one day after parade. 
When I arrived, he was engaged in earneft con- 
verfation with another teacher (alfo a non-com.), 
but before many minutes had elapfed, I was qrdered 
to be feated, and had a Return of Attendance for the 
previous month, together with a blank form, placed 
before me, and was inftrucfted to fill up the latter 

E 2 
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according to its fellow, placing the names of the 
men and the number of marks againft them, upon 
the new paper as they flood upon the old. While I 
was performing the talk, a fearch was being infti- 
tuted by the two officers in defks and among docu- 
ments. " Oh, it's all right !" fuddenly exclaimed he 
who had not fent for me, " Pve found it." Pre- 
fently another blank fheet was placed before me 
with the newly found and correal return for the month 
juji then expired^ and direftions were given me to 
difcard the firft fet, and make a fair copy of the laft. 
I learned from a remark which I overheard, and 
coupled with the inference to be drawn from what 
I have juft related, that thefe officers had miflaid 
the true return^ and fuppolfing it to be lofl, were 
actually about to fend in 2ifalfe report of progrefs. 

Now, the number of marks againft a foldier's 
name were fuppofed to indicate his chance of pro- 
motion or otherwife, according to their number j fo 
that in this cafe, a recruit, who might have joined 
at the beginning of that current month, and attended 
fchool every day, would not only not have been cre- 
dited for his diligence and proficiency, but he ftood 
a chance of being doubly wronged by the promo- 
tion perhaps of another man who had abfolutely 
not attended once in the fame time, and might never 
attend again — as is frequently the cafe. 

The thought will perhaps ftrike the reader, that, 
taking the matter as it ftands, it will be almoft 
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impoffible to infure honefty, and to provide for 
moral contingencies which, however evil in their 
refults, are almoft neceffarily intangible and inci- 
dental to humanity. Broadly confidered, this is 
true ; but,, yet I venture to think that by changing 
the fyftem, and working it on a different principle 
(as I have hinted already), better officering is pof- 
fible. I know there were not one or two only^ 
but very many privates in the ranks in every 
refpeft fuperior to the befl non-commiffioned offi- 
cers commanding them ; any one of whom, placed 
in the fame pofition, would not have hefitated a 
moment to fay to their fuperior — " I have lofl the 
return Which you require ; but I can name the fol- 
diers and recruits who have acquitted themfelves 
mofl creditably, and are moil deferving of your 
notice." Thefe two fellows were ready to commit 
a foul wrong, ahd pra6lically to perjure themfelves, 
rather than to acknowledge that one of the com- 
monefl infirmities of human nature had found a 
lodgement in their martial breads. Both lied 
readily, becaufe Routine held it a crime of greater 
magnitude to miflay a paper. Had the falfe return 
been fent in, I fhould moft certainly have reported 
thefe men, who would then have been flripped of 
their ftripes no doubt, while I fhould have remained 
a private, with the earnefl of being long time fubje£l 
to every indignity in the power of their fraternity to 
infli£l upon me without danger to themfelves. 
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THE ARMY. 

To the Editor of the Conftitutional Prefs Magazine. 

SIR — Will the Prefs hold aloof from the confi- 
deration of the foldier's wrongs till fome lieu- 
tenant-colonel {hall come forward to declare their 
cxiftence, or indicate their cure ? And is the na- 
tion fo to be kept in ignorance for ever^ or at leaft 
until bitter experience fhall enlighten it, and the 
foldier's tried temper be taxed beyond forbearance 
and control ? 

It has been doubted that the fad^s which I ftated 
on the army laft month are bona fide ; and hence a 
rcafon, and I muft therefore allow a plaufible one, 
has been found for withholding criticifm upon them. 
With thofe who doubt ftill, a reiteration of mere 
affurances will not go for much ; but you, fir, hold 
in your poffeffion that document which is proof 
pofitive of my lincerity — you have my difcharge. 
You will, I am fure, willingly exhibit it to any 
editor or critic who may be inclined to feek fatisfac- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



The Army. SS 

tory information as to my perfonality and ante- 
cedents, fo far, at leaft, as my right to fpeak of 
army management is involved. My charafter is 
alfo vindicated upon the fame parchment. 

The editor of the Jrmy and Navy Gazette at 
once recognized the vaft importance of the article 
to which I allude, and did not hefitate to aver that 
I muft have been in the ranks, for there only, he 
fays, very truly, could I gain that information which 
I have fought to impart. Still the editors of other 
influential journals, whofe experience of the fervice 
has neceflTarily been limited, profefs that they can- 
not believe in my truthfulnefs. And why ? Simply 
becaufe, fir, the ftate of things which I defcribe is 
fo horrible, fo inconceivable, as to partake more of 
the nature of romance than of fober reality. Will 
thefe gentlemen fatisfy themfelves that I am no 
impoftor? They owe it to their calling and their 
country, not to me, to do fo. I looked for fupport 
from them, and I ftill hope they may yet fee the 
abfolute neceflity of giving it. I .tell every indivi- 
dual member of the Prefs, not diftatorially, but 
with a ftrong fenfe of duty — that there exifts in 
England a clique of flaveholders and a community 
of flaves ; and I aflTert that it is obligatory upon 
journalifts to fubvert the power of the one, and to 
emancipate the other. That which I faid towards 
the clofe of my paper I repeat : — " For myfelf, I 
care not what cenfure I may receive, provided the 
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Prefs and the country are led to take up the fubjeft, 
and to thoroughly ventilate it." It can avail me 
nothing if the paper is ignored : I {hall ftill remain 
nobody, but it may afFeft the nation much to con- 
fider it in time. I only afk a hearing for thofe 
ftatements. I fimply challenge the authorities to 
come forward and officially contradift a fingle affer- 
tion of mine. I call upon any reader of my pre- 
vious paper, who has calmly and difpaffionately 
confidered it, to anfwer whether he has not rather 
believed me an impoftor, for the fake of human 
nature and the Britifli officer, than found internal 
evidence to convince him that I am one. It has 
truth upon the face of it : it muft have, for it is 
true ; and it is, moreover, full of the utmoft im- 
portance from the nature of its difclofures. I am 
not egotiftical in fpeaking thus, for any merit it 
poffefles is bafed upon an experience of circum- 
ftances which were peculiar perhaps, but neverthe- 
lefs moftly extraneous to mere individuality. 

I have been charged with bitternefs of fpirit by 
fome, and I plead guilty to it, as indeed I muft ; 
but, fir, the fubjeft is a bitter one to me, and I 
lack that taft, mayhap, which can gloze an unplea- 
fant truth in pleafant words, and round it off in 
inofFenlive periods : lack, in faft, that which only 
years can give, but of which I now recognife the 
neceffity — a certain focial infincerity, not therefore 
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Infincere. I was a ftranger to that which Richard 
Savage charadierized as — 

" A penlive mildnefs born of patient thought." 

From the moment when I took pen in hand to the 
moment when I laid it down, I had no time for 
patience or for thought. The paper was begun on 
a Saturday night and finifhed before Monday morn- 
ing: for the calls of bufinefs demanded that I fliould 
not return to it, and I could not keep it by me, for 
its prefence robbed a mafter of work which was his 
due by the refultant nervoufnefs which it occafioned 
me. Poffibly, I could not put together another 
paper of half the length in as many weeks as that 
one required hours; but the matter was, as it were, 
ready, and when I wrote, 1 wrote as I felt, and I 
addreffed myfelf to a Prime Minifter whom I did 
not refpedl for a talent which could convert the 
graveft complication into groundwork for an im- 
promptu y^«/7/^/^«. Yet I am lefs of a Democrat 
than a Tory, and perhaps more of a Whig than 
either. 

But, fir, in that paper I have not exhaufted the 
fubjeft, nor run fhort of fafts ! Many horrors are 
prefent in my memory ftill; but the difclofure of 
them cannot aid the caufe, if what I have already 
written falls filently upon the public ear. Is it be- 
caufe nothing of all this has appeared in Blue Books 
that I am not to be credited? Is it not prepof- 
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terous to fuppofe that the common foldier who may 
be called upon by Government and fummoned to 
appear before a formidable committee, will ftand up 
and criminate thofe on whofe good will his promo- 
tion and advancement depend? The queftion is 
anfwered by the facft that the heads of the army 
have remained uncriminated heretofore. I bid 
thofe heads now to deny, if they have the temerity 
to do fo, that I have been harneffed like a beaft to 
a roUerj and compelled to traverfe a cricket-ground 
for their pleafure and not the nation's benefit ; that 
I entered the hofpital one afternoon with an injury 
which detained me there five weeks, and had no 
medical attendance till nine next morning; that 
there is a fick parade at that hour when men *' fall 
in," and are marched to hofpital \ that at that hour, 
and that only, the orders for medicine are made 
out and figned ; that the guard-room is what I 
have defcribed it ; that the power of the non-com- 
miffioned. officer is as great as I have ftated, and 
that the' fa<5ls upon which I ground the ftatement 
are true; that the commiffioned officer is not a 
gentleman as exemplified in his bearing to inferiors. 
One circumftance only can they attempt to pal- 
liate — my hofpital experience. They may fay per- 
haps that young medical fubordinates vifit the build- 
ing twice a day; to which I reply that thefe are like 
all oftenfible boons to the foldier, oftenfible merely 
— for {how not for ufe. I want a written denial 
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that there is one hour only for official entrance to 
the hofpitalj and one hour only for the diftribution 
of medicine ; a denial that there is not an official 
place in the barrack where a doftor can be found 
when wanted, and that he is not necejfarily bound 
to attend when difcovered, unlefs at ftated hours. 
I want them to deny alfo that the pewter utenfils, 
poliflied by the fick men, turned upfide down at 
the foot of each bed, and garniflied with the regi- 
mental blacking brufhes on top, and the regimental 
does at each fide, are more for fliow than ufe, and 
that the objeftionable tub is placed in the centre of 
each ward, after eight o'clock at night, to be then 
the receptacle for poultices, bandages, and things of 
the like fort, appertaining always to the fick. Who 
can wonder that the foldier's life is fhorter than the 
printer's ? The public are admitted to the wards 
at noon : there is no tub then. 

Say you, fir, that if thefe things were fo, the foldier 
would have remonftrated with his officers ere this ? 
Do you know that he fpeaks not to any officer, 
unlefs he be introduced by a non-commiffioned 
one, who would not furely rifk an introduction for 
fuch a purpofe. * What does the latter care ; he 

* " Amongft the modern military changes there is one 
which has been gradually introduced in a number of regi- 
ments, by gentlemen who are ufually called ' martinets ' — 
not foldiers, only martinets, who would not let a poor 
foldier eat his dinner his own way, if he could help it. 
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has rifen from the ranks by the favour of his officer. 

The innovation is that of prohibiting a private foldier ad- 
drefling his officer unlefs in fiill uniform^ and accompanied 
by a non-commiffioned officer, alfo full dreffed ! This is a 
very dangerous innnovation ; it is digging a ditch between 
the officers and their men! When I was a regimental 
captain any man could fpeak to me when he pleafed, and 
confult me about his affairs : I tried to be the friend of my 
men as their immediate chief. If they complained of a 
non-commiffioned officer, or of any man, they had to 
bring that man to me, and I heard both ftories. As com- 
mander of a regiment any man aggrieved complained to his 
company's officer, and if he got no redrefs, captain and 
foldier came to me, dreffed or undreffed : if the captain 
refufed to come, the foldier came alone, and I fent for the 
captain, as I never liftened to a complaint except in pre- 
fence of, or through an officer, 

" But of late years the martinets have altered this the old 
cuftom, and a private foldier dare not go to his officer, ex- 
cept in full drefs and with a non-commiffioned officer ! At 
leaft it is fo iA many regiments, and the men in them are at 
the mercy of the non-commiffioned officers, who, as all 
officers know well, will, like other men, often play into 
each other's hands, and opprefs the man who complains. 
Moreover men often want to fpeak to their officers without 
having a complaint — to aflc his advice, or fome fmall indul- 
gence : and this enables the officer to lee charafter, to 
fhow perfonal intereft, to encourage or correft. This new 
cuftom cuts them off entirely : inftead of promoting confi- 
dence between officer and private it changes it into difguft ; 
and except in cafes of great anger, when the private goes 
with a red-hot complaint, he will not fpeak to his officer 
at all !" — Gen. Sir Charles James Napier. Journal, April 
27,1851. In Life and Opinions of Sir C, J. Napier y by 
Sir W. Napier, vol. iv., pp. 325-6. 
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and his life and duties are things apart. I was once 
introduced to my fuperior officer (the adjutant of 
whom I have fpolcen elfe where — the adjutant of 
the detachment), the corporal cried " Halt !" flood 
while I talked (about two days' leave) and told me 
to " Right about face, quick march," when I had 
done. 

Men who have enlifled as good mechanics, under 
the afTurance that their fervices would be required as 
fuch, and paid for accordingly, have been " told off" 
for the moft degrading duties, for which they re- 
ceived 4^/., in the prefence of civilians who have 
been at work in the barrack fquare (at the flandard 
wage of tradefmen) and who have done that which 
the foldier dare not do — namely, paufed to look on 
and wonder at the fcenes which were being enabled 
around them. Thefe were employed and paid by a 
builder; the others were fwindled by military dele- 
gates, and chained to flavery. 

The foldier, when he receives from the ftore a 
regimental flock, is fometimes compelled to cut it 
down, and then burn the edge of it with a red hot 
poker, to hide the marks of the knife. I treated 
mine fo, according to cuflom. One day we were 
called on to " fhow flocks" on parade; the adjutant 
(the fame one flill) infpefted mine clofely, bidding 
me turn, and re-turn it, till he was fatisfied. " You 
have been cutting that, fir," faid he. I did not an- 
fwer. " Sergeant, here ! What's your name, fir ?" 
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(to me). " Crux." " Charge him with a new 
flock !" " Yes, fir." And I was charged.* Sir, 
will you ftill doubt becaufe I furprife you more ? In 
heaven's name ! rather believe and ceafe not till you 
have overturned this infamous fyftem. And fee you 
that, when once you take the matter up, you tho- 
roughly cleanfe the Whited Sepulchre at once and 
for ever. Why, the very periodical infpecSions by 
the commander-in-chief are nothing more nor lefs 
than a hollow mockery ; for he gives previous notice 
to the officers, who give notice to their fubordinates, 
who immediately {tt about ordering every defcrip- 
tion of cleaning and whitewaftiing to be done forth- 
with. 

I hail with the utmoft and the largeft pleafure, 
the fpread of the volunteer movement through the 
land ; becaufe I fee in it the antidote to military 
flavery and degradation, becaufe I recognife in it, at 
one and the fame time, the manly heart-throb of that 
nation's life which fought at Agincourt and Inker- 
mann, and the fpirit which may fubmit to neceffary 
difcipline and the calls of duty, yet not always to 
the interefted dictates of a clique. Not alone is it 
noble, becaufe it promifes freedom from the enemy 
abroad, and is the aflurance of a lafting peace j but 

• The fecond flock I, of courfe, treated like the firft, for 
comfort's fake ; but efcaped difcovery, having taken lefTons 
in the art from a praftifed hand before I ventured a fecond 
time. 
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becaufe it is the nucleus of that which ftiall ulti- 
mately impart a healthy tone to military legiflation, 
give ftatus to the foldier, and inflift a final death- 
blow to Red Tape. I can now enlift without igno- 
miny — be a patriot without difgrace ; and I feel that, 
however much the movement may be thwarted at 
prefent, it will ere long, under genial patronage, 
become an inftitution of which England, of all 
nations, ftiould be proud, and which a free pec^le 
only may fofter but not fear. May it long remain 
ftrange to that exceflivenefs orRoutine which clogs 
the development of its fifter fervice, and faps its 
fenfe of freedom at the core. 

I am, Sir, your moft obedient Servant, 

Crux. 

How the editor of a print having the (landing 
and circulation of Punch can fo forget the refpon- 
fibility which attaches to his pofition as to adopt, in 
fpeaking of the Volunteers, a tone which even the 
mereft hacks and half-caftes of literature who con- 
tribute to the loweft periodicals have refrained from 
following, is, to my poor thinking, moft incon- 
ceivable. The courfe followed by one of the artifts 
connefted with that paper, whofe powers might be 
better employed, is furely very bafe. No man of 
fenfe, who calls himfelf an Engliftiman, can find food 
for anything but pride in the contemplation of a 
Volunteer regiment ; and the artift who proftitutes 
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his genius for the exprefs purpofe of remorfeleflly 
hunting out and fliowing up the weak points of the 
movement at the expenfe of juftice and common 
fairnefs,* merely to produce a laugh, is barely worthy 
the name of Englifliman. If the movement were a 
bad one, or if he believed it to be fo — which he 
cannot ; if its faults were falient, obtrufive, predo- 
minant, and apparent above its obvious merits, there 
might, then, be fome excufe for fuch a man. But, to 
fneer at thofe who are devoting themfelves with 
perfeverence to the acquifition of an art which they 
do not know, merely hecaufe they did not intuitively 
know it before they began to learn ; becaufe fome 
are ftout and others thin, fome tall and others fliort, 
is defpicable to a degree. As to the affertion that 
volunteering is but child's play — the term is either 
meaninglefs or it is praife ; for, to the child play is 
an earneft work, as much as is the profeflional 
labour to the man of bufmefs. The phrafe, in its 
common contemptuous acceptation^ has long fmce been 
refuted by the fpirit and energy difplayed by the 
Volunteers. No other country dare, with fuch 
confidence and fo little fear, place 130,000 rifles 
in the hands of 130,000 fubjefts ; therefore, if for 

* In Punchy of June i6th, is an inftance. A company 
of Volunteers is depidled, having a little man of about ^\t, 
placed between two of apparently fix feet — as if fuch a 
cafe ever really occurred. Did the artift not know that 
Volunteers are lized ? 
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no other reafon than for the leflbn which it teaches, 
and the moral which may be drawn from it, it is 
worthy the refpeft of every true-hearted lover of 
his country. The artift whofe nationality and 
patriotifm are overbalanced by his fenfe of the ludi- 
crous, ftiould find in the ftudy of himfelf fubjedl- 
matter for a volume both comic and unique. 
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BARRACK THOUGHTS 

AND 

OTHER POEMS. 

" We learn hy Suffering what toe teach in Song.^^ 

Shbllby. 
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The ripening breezes float among the trees — 
A leafy languidnefs is all around^ 
And autumn plays a-tinting with the leaves, 
I paufe amid the beeches on the woldy 
While o*er mejleals the memory of my hopes — 
A withered troop well known but welcomed not ! 
Pale phantoms of old deeds and gone refolves\ 
Crowd on my pathway^ forcedly and oft ; 
Iftand confronted by their gathered griefs — 
For they have grown from boy dreams into fears ; 
I hear their death-notes in my weary ears^ 
And dare notftay nor ftop them if I would: 
Their looks are pregnant with a mute reproof 

A tearful tale is told by every wind, 
A palfy (hakes the fingers of the trees, 
And dewy tear-drops linger on the grafs. 
There lurks a filent fadnefs everywhere : 
It fteals on all enjoyment, conftantly ; 
The fecrets that we breathe not, it hears well — 
They're talked of by the beeches on the wold. 
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They're uttered in the fighing overhead. 

The fad, foft, fuUen, melancholy breeze. 

Relates them alway to the drowfy trees. 

The babbling brook declares them to the dell — 

And doleful voices fpeak, as I depart, 

" Thou canft no more be happy, nor be free ! 

Ambition ftarves thee : Beggar, and be proud !" 

I fling defiance back among the boughs ! 
And leave them for the funfet on the hill. 
No Prophet wanders o'er their rotting leaves — 
They are too dead to hurt me \ and their fhades 
Are but the femblance of their own defpairs ! 
The fighing wind grieves only for the Spring — 
I have no onenefs with it — I can laugh ! 
The glorious funfet flufties me with joy — 
Why muft I not be happy, nor be free ? 
The gaunt limbs, furging ever, anfwer me : — 
" Thy hopes are fetting with yon golden orb. 
A lengthening fhadow dogs upon thy heels : 
'Tis but the femblance of thine own defpairs ! 
Thou canft no more be happy nor be free — 
Thou 'ft nothing to be proud of — " 

'* But my pride ! 
And pointed fingers 'mong the brutifli crowd, 
I pafs unheeding, for I ftill am — proud !" 

Hope fliuns the threfliold of my coming years : 
There is no entrance for herfelf or fears. 
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I fhut my thought up, like fome felon vile, 
Debarred from light and air, in dungeon pile. 
Bodements of evil force their company. 
And come like furious faces, ftrange to me. 

But I no more may live by merely feeming ! 
I leave for nobler things ignobler dreaming 5 
While hope, that needed action for achievement, 
Steals foftly back to lead me from bereavement ; 
While grief plucks off the garments it has worn 
And pride no longer bears what fhe has borne. 

The heart (which fhould be monarch of the man). 
Though crown'd by diadem of good refolve, 
Is conquered oft and ruined in its fall — 
Bearing the weight of fceptrc and of ball, 
Oppreffed by purple, panoply, and ftate. 
Thofe hopes which were the courtiers drop away, 
And leave but empty offices behind. 
Funereal ftillnefs, chronicled in tears, 
Ufurps the fplendid pomp of former years 5 
While fome thought-tyrant revels o'er the wreck, 
Weak deeds the ferfe who follow at his beck — 
Grim graves-men chanting while they work at 

dooms, 
And change the nobleft ftrudtures into tombs ! 

Is it a vifion wrung from my defpair ? 
I know the colonel fleeping there. 
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Above me, in the barrack square — 
Tm fcntry here below ! 

His reft is free from common care, 

His lids are fealed in flumbers rare — 
I'm pacing to and fro. 

Athwart the barren barrack walls, 

A flave to pompous trumpet calls ! 
Almighty metal, what art thou, 

That lack of thee debafes ; 
That thou canft freeze the haughty brow — 

Avert familiar feces ; 
That thou canft curb another'*s v ow, 

Or fever kindred races ? 
Why am I fentry here below — 

Why is he ftranger now? 

Speak to me, fpirit of my diftant lov6 ! 
(Thou 'rt furely her bright effence from above) 
Why doft thou vifit me at dead of night. 
Frighting the pale moon by a purer light — 
Thine arms outftretched to the vacant air. 
As though departed dreams were floating there ? 
Thou canft not leave me filently — oh, ftay ! 
She paflfed me never — ftood not gazing fo ! 
Her fair cheek flufhes with a fofter glow. 
If I but part her arm's length, for a fpace. 
To catch the rays of love-light, from her face ; 
This large hand fteals within her tiny palm, 
Refting a moment, and with imprefs calm. 
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Traces filk tremblings, with its finger tips, 
Adown her arm ; and ofF her (boulder dips 
Into a fea of hair that, lingering, clings 
About my loving touch in fairy rings. 
Thou look' ft reproachfully, yet will not fpeak ! 
Why com' ft thou thus, my troubled reft to break. 
Invading, by thy prefence, my lone doom — 
Claiming a fad plenipotence of gloom ? 



Love foars beyond defcription, up to God. 
Its chiefeft converfe is all filent here : 
Its paeans pafs, unheard, from foul to foul ; 
Its breath is thick with language, but, in vain. 
The ear effays to hear it — catch the ftrain. 
No poet e'er defcribed another's heart. 
I've looked upon the fun with eager eyes. 
And loft him wholly in exceffive light : 
I've looked upon a bright face, like that fun. 
And have been blinded alway, fmce that time. 

Lone, with the ftiades of evening, oft I fit. 

Breathing a foul-draught from the diftant 

hills. 
Which, with a cheering influence, ever fills 
My heart to overflowing. Fancies flit. 
In twilight's calm, around me ; and I drink 
Full deep of memories, I fain would link 
With one face very lovely ; but the night 
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Draws a dark veil above me — thick and foft, 
'My airy fancies merge into the paft. 
Thus does a fadnefs gather o'er the light 
We fain would cherifh for a long delight ; 
Thus are the vifions, we have called our own, 
By fome fure-coming forrow overthrown — 
Loft in the gloom of all-deftroying Time, 
That paiEng ever, cuts a deeper line 
Acrofs the brow of boyhood, pencilled fine ; 
And fteals our young afpirings upward to the (kies, 
For age to gaze alone on, with weak rheumy eyes. 
And heart-clogged, through long vifta'd years of 
mute furprife. 

How beautiful thou art, yon peaceful moon ! 
My grief is one with thee ; thou art methinks, 
Like that bright love I figh for conftantly. 
Thou fhin'ft fo clearly in the elfe dark night. 
E'en as fhe fhines upon my gloomy thoughts. 
And glints them through dark avenues of tears. 
That fparkle into gems of faded years ! 
As holy prieft, in dim cathedral pile. 
Hearing a frail one fpeak of how fhe fell. 
Brings her fome hope, fome refuge from the 

paft— 
Brings her, on bended knees, to God at laft — 
Thou'ft been to me. As when, in ancient Rome, 
Poor flaves had, fometime, privilege of fpeech, 
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When they did pour their woes out to the State, 

So fpeak I all my grievances to thee, 

More happy for thy hearing, though not free. 

Thou, too, muft furely grieve, fweet moon. 
When that feir ftar thou loveft fades avjray 
And leaves thee lonely, in the mifty morn. 
To gaze on rival glories, Phcebus-born ; 
Or vtrhen dark clouds, at even, hem thee in. 
Like thofe black forrovjrs in the midft of joy. 
That mar our golden thoughts with bafe alloy. 
Hide hope behind them ere the goal is won. 
Or rife betwixt us and the fetting fun. 

I've flaked my fortune, as men draw the fword. 
Encamped before a fortrefs, which is fete ; 
Flung grief, like fcabbard, o'er the leaguered wall. 
And flrive without for entrance. If I fail. 
New griefs like other fcabbards are abroad — 
The worfl is only (heathing, and an end. 
'Tis but to hazard nothing : 'mid the ftrife 
I ftand accoutred, waiting for the worfl. 
Grim halos of afpirings falfe to me. 
Are mingled with the future ; and the air 
Is lambent with war watch-fires and diflrefs. 
But I'm too full of lofs to nourifli care ! 

A foldier's death is but to (horten years : 
His noblefl triumph is to conquer fears ! 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



76 Barrack Thoughts. 

No reafon lives that meets not fomething drear — 
None live to many years who do not fail. 
Or who for hope departed do not wail ; 
From the weak infant in the nurfe's arms, 
To him who ftakes an oath, to breathe alarms. 
Prize fighters are poor heroes, and their deeds 
But holocaufts to matter — nothing more ; 
For he who fells an ox may kill a brother. 
And be lefs near to Godhead than another. 
Who, from his dufty parchments and old books. 
Evolves a thought that grows upon the world. 

Yet are ourfelves chief foemen to ourfelves : 

There is no enemy like that we are. 

The war-fiend dwells within the heart of things — 

The wintry blaft attacks the fickly leaves. 

That tremble at its coming ere they die — 

We cannot paufe upon a fummer eve. 

Amid the ftillnefs of the evening air. 

Or ponder by a calm lake peacefully. 

Without a foft fenfation of unreft. 

Spafmodic bubbles rife in mutiny. 

And burft, like filent war (hells j or mayhap 

The reftlefs beetles dafli themfelves to death. 

Without or caufe or reafon, but for ftrife. 

We need not lefs of heads, but more of hearts. 
And greater energy to conquer — hate. 
Moft things are pitiful, but none all bafe \ 
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For ftagnant pools refleft the light of Heaven, 
And rofes bloom upon an offal heap. 
Like ftones have raifed a brothel and a church ; 
And vjre have feen bad feces like our friends'. 
Each ftep to virorldly wifdom fomething numbs. 
Of finer feelings for the finite virorld. 
Who vjrould not live becaufe thefe things are fo j 
Or vjrould not battle with exceffive woe ? 
Great deeds are done by men in every clime, 
With names unuttered by the tongue of Time ; 
Who die unchronicled, yet die poffeffed 
Of kingly attributes ; who fink to reft, 
Without reward or trophy — nothing fave 
UnfuUied honour mourning by the grave. 
Thofe are not conquered ones who will not yield ; 
Though wounds have laid them on the battle-field. 
And they go down to earth without a name. 
They may be worthy though they find not fame. 
Some, if they be not great, are always rueing ; 
The truly great are thofe for every doing. 
Yet even thefe have left their work undone. 
And what they ftrove for chiefly, have not won. 
Perfeftion halts and wavers : life is brief — 
The thought is fadnefs ; but all thought is grief ! 

I would be rid of thee, thou happy paft. 
Or fee the future like thee. Can it be ? 
Is nought but thy remembrance left to me ? 
Yet will I hope for hopes I may not know — 
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I cannot lay old fpeftres : be it fo ! 
If new years be not what the paft have been, 
And I no more may fee what I have feen ; 
True friends are friends for ever : never, yet. 
Was he forgotten who would not forget. 
And thus I ftrive to keep my '* memory green," 
And figh for thofe I love, and think what I have been. 

Yet though the fruits are bitter and unripe, 
There is a fenfe of loading on the tree j 
I cannot choofe but rid me of the weight. 
And therefore woo thee gentle poefy — 
'' That am not yet a glorious denizen." 
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LOVE PHASES : A DRAMATIC FRAG- 
MENT. 

TARA. THE EVE OF A BATTLE. 

The King. 
Oadhim, his nephew. 
Melcha, his daughter. 
Thierna, a courtier. 

The King to Oadhim, entering. 

King. Defpairs are but the beacons of brave 
hearts ; 
She will not fail thee : 'tis her woman's way. 
Raife thy heart's temperature to fummer glow, 
And her heart burns though it erft were fnow. 
Yet, furely, winter comes, and chilling frofts 
Freeze up love's current : fo the fervour cools ! 
Glory's the bride of Heros ! Woman is 

Oadhim. Man's element ! 

Without her he is nought — fhe is the frame 
Wherein we fet perfection. 

King. Thou art young ! 

Good pictures, Oadhim, fufFer in their frames. 
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To hear the tinfel of mere fetting praifed ! 
Bethink thee of thy country ! Up, and arm ! 
While a6ts lead on to greatnefs, they that foar 
With love-light for a guidance blind themfelves. 
Bring down thy heart, boy : do not fly fo high ; 
Teft, firft, by deeds thy young ambition's wings — 
They may not ferve to bear thee to the goal. 
Love comes to heal our failures — take thy fliield j 
And, as the fun fets on to-morrow's eve, 
Let glory fliine upon thee— ftrive and win. 
Who gains experience, treads upon fuccefs. 
Thou art my neareft kinfman — I would fee 
Thy life-blood ebbing on the battle field 
Rather than bind thee by love's fragile thread. 
And leave thee ftill unproven ! B,ut enough ! 
My words have wounded thee ; yet lefs in doubt. 
Than from a lack of more fuflicient proof, 
Have I thus fpoken of thy courage, boy ! 

[Oadhim retires forrow fully. 
King [folus). What pain this kingcraft is — now 
paft relief ! 
I grow a-weary of the long unreft. 
How to be juft we muft be tyrants oft, 
When to be kind were worfe than cruelty. 
We crown great ends by crufliing lefler deeds. 
That in themfelves are noble but not ftrong : 
True kings for aye will fufFer while they rule. 

[Melcha enters^ and converfes at back earneftly 
with Oadhim. 
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King [fadly). Melcha ! what the end may be of 
to-morrow's light, 
I know not fave that we (hall die or mourn ! 
Art thou fome prophet of the diftant eld, 
Who bring'ft an earneft to our royal houfe, 
Of that which I have prayed for ? 

Melcha [embracing him). Father, no ! 

Would I could read thee glad intelligence. 
To know thy old age happy were, to me, 
A joyfulnefs untold. 

King. Yet thou canft fmile ! 

Thou'ft bound yon fpark up in thy every thought — 
Mayhap to-morrow's fundown brings thee grief, 
The love thou nurtureft for thy dalliance, gone — 
Thy young hopes withered in their blooming time ! 
Lift to me, child ! thou'ft feen the am'rous fea 
Swelling her breaft up with a heaving figh 
That wakes the ftill fhore, while, with lufcious kifs, 
She trifles with the pebbles on the beach. 
Which for her beauty oft, and witching wiles. 
Have yielded up their quiet with a greed 
That drives them to undoing with all fpeed. 
Yet while thefe follow her alluring graces 
Adown the weedy flopes and fandy places. 
Behold ! (he goes and leaves them on the ftrand ! 
Life has a moral like it : look and learn ; 
Young hopes are ftranded often. 

[Embraces her and is going. 
Child, thou lov'ft me not ! 
G 
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Melcha {clafping him). My years bear witnefs 
how you wrong me now ! 

King. Why haft thou ftriven, by thefe girlifli arts, 
To blur the brightnefs of my cheriflied aims ? 
Melcha, thou lov'ft me not ! How may this Oad- 

him prove 
A fit fucceflbr to an arduous crown. 
That foon will fink me with its duties down, 
While thou tak'ft vantage of his preference 
To lure him from me and affairs of ftate ? 
Love feels but once and fingly. Mine's allegiance — 
It will not (how more though you hide it up. 
In words of filver cadence. Rimy beards 
And eyes that fee not what fofi: anions mean 
Are paft the confines of the lover's world. 
Oadhim (hall die or conquer — thwart me not ! 

Melcha {entreatingly). Father, I love him, fpare 
him from the fight ! 

King {pajftonately). Am I fo old then — ^grown fo 
feeble now — 
That thou canft thus rebel againft my will. 
And fet thy tear-moods up againft the king. 
To draw fubmiffion from me ? 

Melcha {weeping). Thou doft heap 

Too much of argument on thoughtlefs wrong ! 

King. 'Tis for the lack of thought I heap the 
argument. 

Melcha. The dawn fliall find him on the field 
to-morrow. 
So thou wilt fay I love thee. 
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King. Wherefore fo ? 

Fancy deferts us with our growing years, 
And leaves old age to forrow and to thought. 
I do not blame thee that thou loveft me not, 
I cannot flumber in the dreams of youth, 
For I have pafled the mellownefs of love — 
The quiet gloaming of its ftill calm might. 
Decked with the ftarry thoughts of pure delight, 
That flood the heart up with a light fo fair — 
And drown the earth-thoughts that might fettle 

there. 
Thou canft not walk in yonder avenue 
With me in fummer time as with another 
To find me weary in the firft eflay. 
Without recalling father. Do I add 
A fweeter perfume to the buds and flowers — 
A fuller intereft to the flowing river — 
A fofter cadence to the found of harps ? 
Love's fighs breathe foul-draughts to the thirfty 

heart, 
And kifles mingle in the greedy air 
That liftens to its vows. All things that elfe 
Were fimply lovely, grow, beneath its fight, 
To more than majefty ; while poorer forms 
Become fuch monfters of fo fearful fhape 
'Twere torture but to touch them : this is love. 
And I am only father, and the king. 

Love wells up with a heart-throb 

Melcha. Father, lift ! 

G 2 
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King [as if in foliloquy), Clafping one only, beau- 
tiful and bright — 
We gaze into her eyes, until their light 
Blurs o'er the furface of our dazed fight — 

Melcha [entreatingly). Not one kind word, my 
father ! Muft I know 
Nor friendfliip nor forgivenefs ? 

King. Yes, kind words. 

Thou canft not hope for friendfliip : 'tis between 
Two fpirits moving to moft meafured time — 
Each one all yielding to the other's wants. 
And both all ftriving for the other's weal. 
Friendfliip o'ervaults all elfe in mere ambition. 
Making itfelf a beggar. 

Melcha. Adoration ? 

King [with anger). 'Tis not for men, but for thy 

God in heaven ! 
Melcha. I would be all, yet am I worfe than 
beggar. 
In that thou lea v 'ft me nothing to beftow ! 

lExit. 
King [folus). My hopes are fliredded into tangled 
fears ; 
T^he woof of life is wearing fince the day 
When to meet danger was to win fuccefs. 
Which, being won, did breed new dangers ftill. 
To be again fuccefs ! 'Tis paft, and I am old ! 
Now am I forced to wait on circumftance. 
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Time draws ofF all allegiance from the limbs, 
And makes them traitors to the fiery foul. 

[Seats himfelfj and is loft in thought. A paufe. 
Enter Thierna. 

King. Thierna, come hither. Lend me — thus-*— 
thine arm. 
I'll to my chamber. Gently, Thierna ; fo. 
Thou think'ft me weak, and therefore pity me — 
What fayft thou ? 

Thierna, Since myfelf am fo. 

Who gathered years befide thee — fought and bled 
Under thy guidance — faw thee meet the foe 
With brow unclouded, and an eye undimmed. 

King. Changes have followed in the wake ot 
years. 
I tell thee, Thierna, carrion-feeking crows 
Have fat full fated on the furging elms 
That float o'er Tara ; while their growing young 
Have aged to epicures on reeking air 
That fent up earneft of the traitor's doom. 
Thefe men fo fouled the entrance to my throne. 
Ere yet I grafped the fceptre of this land. 
That to be king was to fufpeft myfelf — 
So great in bafenefs did I find my friends. 

Thierna. My liege, I pray you think upon the 
ftate. 
The night is waning, and thefe ills of war 
Demand your aftion early — 

King. Ay, 'tis well ! 
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We'll to the inner chamber. I will there 
Give you fuch guidance as a poor conceit 
Would fancy moft propitious. Bear with me — 
Meeting my humours with a ready fmile. [Ri/es. 
Thierna, forget not that the boy be ready. 
For when the council mingles with the camp 
I'd fee you lead him through the bufy field, 
Acquaint him with the chieftains he will rule. 
T count no more upon extended fway ; 
My days are numbered by the coming fight ; 
And if I die or conquer — I'm at peace. 
Yet would I prove him ere I find furceafe. 
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A PARTING. 

AFTER THE MANNER OF CAREW. 

Peradventure, 
Tongues would be bufy if they only dare 

Not call thee fair ; 
But Calumny has fought too long, 

And fought in vain, 
To find a ftain. 
Within a breaft, 

So circled — fo pofleffed 
By virtues each fo exquifitely rare. 
Finding, among them, neither place nor part. 

She will not venture. 
For lack of that which is her paflion-zeft — 
A thought unhallowed, or a figh unbleffed. 

So, for the reft, 
Thou'rt worthy higher tribute than my fong ; 
And wider honour than a boy's belief. 
So much of goodnefs doth inform thy heart. 

And all thy afts illume. 
There is no room, 
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For friends to foil thee, nor for foes to cenfure. 

Mere words, fo weak and brief, 
But feintly echo all thy merits claim. 
I go into the ftrife — 
To die or win it ; 
Yet, with fuccefs in life, 
Or fortune in it, 
I cannot choofe but yield me unto grief. 
In that I mifs thee while I feek a name. 
Ah ! wilt thou think of me ? 
Surely, I claim 
A long remembrance of the hopes departing ; 
And (if perchance, brief memories imparting) 
I place the thought of thee 
Above my fame. 

We part ! 
May'ft thou encounter grief. 
Never till my belief. 
In what thou art. 
Fails to be ftrong as now — 
• Finds, in another vow. 
Love like to this — 
Seals, on a purer brow, 
Hope with a kifs. 
Thou would'ft be rich indeed had I the giving— 
Yet, how much richer I, from thee receiving. 
Did but thy peace depend on my love living. 
Thou would'ft be free from forrow and from 
grieving ; 
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Or, might thy blifs. 

Prove but fecure — 
Ceafe not till I difcover 

One to excel thee ; 
Nor fade not, then, until I 'gin to love her, 
Thy happinefs were fure 

Whate'er befell me. 
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KEATS. 

Thou deep-eyed, wondrous melancholy boy, 
Relater of bright truths that never cloy! 
Thou art not dead — not gone ! thy fpirit plays 
Perennial melodies — thy glorious lays 
Are never-ending. All thy gathered bays 
Are blooming ever — yes, in fpite of all, 
Thy '^thoughts of beauty move away the pall 
From our dark fpirits." No^thou art not dead ! 
For he who once thy living page has read. 
Revives thee ever in his lonely walks — 
Revives thee 'neath the moonbeam ; with thee 

talks. 
The while thou pointeft, with uplifted hand. 
From out this earth-life up to poet-land ! 
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PASSED AWAY. 

Oh ! the funny days departed, 

With my beauty and my youth. 
Leaving but a fad conviftion, 

And a long uncertain ruth. 
How the forrow that is fiftion 

Will affume the garb of truth — 
How the wronged and broken-hearted 

Bear the flanders they refute ! 

While I watch the noontide glowing, 

Like my happinefs of yore — 
Watch the ftarry fhimmer growing. 

Like my forrow — more and more ; 
While the moonbeam floods the ceiling 

Of my fombre filent room ; 
While the fhadows o'er me ftealing. 

Seem the reflex of my doom — 

I am confcious of a feeling 

More recurrent than the gloom ; 
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And of faithfulnefs concealing 
Where it ceafes to illume — 

By its inner light revealing 
Love retentive of its bloom. 



What to me the bright achievements, 

Of the leader or the led — 
What to me the proudeft ftory. 

Ever fung or ever faid, 
Of the deeds that gave him glory — 

Of the field whereon he bled, 
While I mingle but bereavements, 

With the paean for the dead ? 

I recall the early greeting. 

And the love-light on his brow ; 
I recall the final meeting. 

With the certitude of nmu ! 
While he wronged me in repeating, 

*' Thou art felfe to every vow ! 
Be it fo.** To my entreating — 

" We are ftrangers, I and thou !*' 

Fulleft recompenfe for forrow 

Is the certainty of truth : 
I fhall find it, on the morrow. 

Ere the wedding bells are mute ! 
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Stately goes the rival beauty, 

Who enthralled him as he left — 

Lightly fits a facred duty, 
On the heart fo newly reft. 

While the grave is fcarcely broken, 

In a ftrange and diftant land. 
See her fmiling — take a token 

From the flighted fuitor's hand ! 
Hear the loving words re-fpoken. 

By the lips that flie forefwore ! 
Pledge again, the promife — broken 

To the love that is no more. 

By her falfehood is the meafure 

Of my faithfiilnefs confeffed — 
By her vows unto the livings 

By the hand that now is preffed. 
Thus I claim and hold the treafure. 

Of the love that flie profejfed — 
Claim the right to be forgiving. 

On behalf of him at reft. 

Surely I am fully righted 
By the fmiles that reaflure ? 

And the love that forrow blighted. 
Is the love that is fecure ! 

Let the fuitor be requited. 

By the love that he has found — 
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I, the wronged one, and the flighted, 
Am the regal and the crowned ! 

Scarce a moment fince I hated — 
Curfed the fplendour of her face ; 

Scarce a moment — I am fated 
By the fiilnefs of her grace ! 

Wander homeward, loved and lover ! 

May the future nought reveal — 
May the true one not difcover. 

What the falfe one would conceal. 

Though the moonlight fheds a luftre 
On the pathway where you tread ; 

Yet the fhades behind thee hover. 
And the clouds are overhead — 

Go thy ways, accepted lover. 
Of the faithlefs to the dead ! 
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TO MANGERTON. 

I am not old — why fpeak to me of years ? 

*T was fummer when we parted : I was free, 

New life before me, vague and undefined — 

Filled full of hoping and a boy*s defire ! 

I am not guilty of my own unreft — 

Why art thou then fo eloquent of time 

So crowned with whitenefs, like an aged head ? 

I owe thee much of reverence and love, 

For I felt fympathy with forrow firft, 

From thy broad forehead gazing, in my youth 

On clouds that filled the valleys at thy bafe— 

Dipped from thy brows, and o'er thy heather 

breaft. 
And filled old wrinkles on thy bearded front. 
From thee I gazed upon the peaceful lakes 
That lie, like nature's tear-drops at thy feet. 
And learned to love the beautiful and thee. 

Thou art to me more potent than great books : 
They cannot wake a thought that never dies — 
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Revive it with old ardour, new furprife, 
When we have failed or fuffered, and our eyes 
Look dimly backward, through a veil of tears. 
On weak achievements limned on faded years. 

Yet am I debtor ftill — from thee I learned, 
How climbing mountains of thought-eminence 
Shows men on fummits, piftures of wide feas, 
Which to the dwellers in life's humble vales 
Are hidden and unfeen. From thee I learned 
How faith fills heaven with thefe quiet minds 
That rifing never to doubt's altitude, 
Are filled with hope as with extended fight — 
Not yearning for large vifion, or more height 
From which to gaze fl:ill farther than the land ; 
Judging God's diflance by thought-abfent friends. 
Who wander wearily and voyage far 
To unknown regions of eternal grief. 
Returning weary with their own belief. 
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CONTRASTS. 

Guefts, at a nobleman's board, 

Drink to the bridal morrow ; 
While, at the breaft of the lord 

Rankles a barb of forrow. 

Hark to the pitiful wail ! 

" That woman, my lord, without ; 
They are taking her off to the gaol." 

'^ Merely a beggar, no doubt." 

" What a fmgular fighing found !" 

Says one of the great, at the table. 
** John, have you looked to the hound ? 

Make him a bed in the ftable." < 

I 

Over thofe fteps, again, , 

Entered a bride in the morn, j 

FoUow'd by powder'd men, ] 

Stiff, and ftately, and (horn. 

H 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(98) 

Out of a prifon den 

Iffued a wretch that morn, 
FoUow'd by brutal men, 

Eager to fee and fcorn. 

*' Quick ! or we'll mifs the marriage, 
Yonder, in Hanover Square. 

They are off in a fplendid carriage : 
Faith, they're a fplendid pair !" 

A birth in a chamber great ; 

A birth in a hofpital ward : 
One in forrow ; one in ftate ; 

Both the fons of a lord. 

Doftors around her bed ; 

Nurfes and friends befide. 
Lightly and foftly tread — 

This is a titled bride. 

Cover that face in a fhroud : 
Mention her name no more ; 

Though fhe was filent and proud. 
She was plebeian and poor. 

The charity brat fhe bore. 

Yes ! let him grow up in the crowd. 
Cringe at the nobleman's door. 

Cover her face with the fhroud : 
Mention her name no more ! 
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Send the young heir to college, 
To fwim with the wealthy tide ; 

Probing the depths of knowledge, 
Skimming the fhoals of pride. 

It may be his natural brother 
Will hold his horfe for a cruft ; 

And neither can tell the other 
Their kinfhip in common duft. 



H 2 
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PROSPECTIVE. 

Hither come, fair maiden — mine j 
Call me chofen — call me thine, 
And with fairy fingers twine 
A wreath of blooming eglantine — 

A wreath for me ! 
Place it on my throbbing brow : 
Kifs and crown me — poet now 
I have feen boy Keats to-day — 
Heard him fmg a fpirit lay — 
Heard him figh to think that he 
Had loved and loft an effence fine, 
As angel-like and full as thine. 

Of purity. 
But the meed that I have gained 
Lacking thee, were unattained : 
Thus I call thee my heart's queen- 
Kneel to thee, for thou haft been 
More to me than ftate and power. 
More than crown — a fpirit dower 

Of poefy — 
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Whofe abfence thrilled remembrance into fong- 
Remembrance held unfuUied for fo long ; 
Whofe chiefeft aim is but all good to know — 
To whom my feults and failures lightly fhow : 

For, as of yore, 
True love is paffed all change to lefs or more. 
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CREEDS. 

" What is that which poflefleth every fe6l, but that every 
fcft (hould be uppermoft.*' — Oliver Cromwell. 

When the war of creeds is ended. 
And its jarring difcords ceafe ; 

When the fedlaries are blended, 
Into one religion — Peace ; 

When no more we hold opinion 

With a greedy felf-efteem — 
Naming that a damned dominion 

Which our brothers holy deem ; 

When we judge a worldly aftion. 

With the charity we need ; 
When we come from out a faftion, 

That would rule us by our creed ; 

When no more we bandy phrafes ; 

Call a convert '' full of grace" — 
(Reading others by our phafes) — 

Dub a pervert " very bafe ;" 
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When we ceafe to ftruggle wildly. 
For afcendency and rule ; 

When we greet another mildly. 
And, regardlefs of his '' fchool," 

Grafp him with a fturdy kindnefs. 
Though our tenets tally never — 

(We are mortals in our blindnefi. 
And the blindnefs is for ever, 

If we clothe it in the fearments 

Of a rancorous belief — 
Make the chiefeft of endearments 

But the fources of our grief) 

When our teachers leave debating. 
Band together one and all ; 

Ceafe to find a morbid fating. 
In a rival teacher's fall ; 

We fliall need no more the fabre — 
Have no further caufe of ftrife ; 

But (hall gird us to our labour 
With the zeft of purer life ; 

Hear the laft of lamentations, 
See the gory banners furled ; 

Hold the " Parliament of Nations," 
" Federation of the World !" 
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FULON'S DEPARTURE. 

A French minifter who, when it was urged that fome 
finance fcheme of his would weigh heavily on the poor, 
made anfwer, ''The poor may eat grafs!" When the 
Revolution was at its height, he was feized in the ftreet by 
the mob, and hung upon the neareft lamp-iron, with a 
bundle of hay tied to his back. He was afterwards de- 
capitated, and his head borne in triumph through the city 
of Paris. — Fide Carlylis French Revolution, 

Shout ! we have taken him — 

Spread the nev^rs faft ; 
Fate has forfaken him — 

-Left him aghaft. 
Standing in front of us — 
Bearing the brunt of us, 
Looking as though he v^rere martyred at laft. 
Praying, diffembling, 
Gafping, and trembling. 
Hoary old wonder ! 
Hell may awaken him — 
Send him to fl umber ! 
Since we have taken him 
Rend him afunder ! 
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Quick with the fodder there — 

Rip up the pillion : 
He Ihall have Fulon-fare — 

Food of the million. 
He who difcovered 

Poor men to be afles, 
Things to be ridden, 
Brow-beaten, chidden. 
And fed upon graffes. 

Or begging for dole — 
He fliall have requiems 

Sung for his foul ! 

What ! he refufes it — 

Shuns the repaft ! 
Well, if he choofes it. 

Why, let him faft ! 
Here, with the halter, men. 

Tie it behind to him. 
Though his ftep falter when 

Fortune is blind to him — 
Though his creed alter, then. 

Be not unkind to him ! 

Silence the throat of him— 

Jabber and groans j 
Each have a blow at him. 

Breaking no bones ! 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(io6) 

Fatten the knot for it — 

Juft a bit higher : 
Here's a fair fpot for it — 
In with his head ! 
He'll never be nigher 
To heaven. He's dead ! 
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SONG OF THE NEREID. 

Where the muflel and fcoUop fliine. 

Brighter than flowers ; 
Where the feaweed and coral twine 

Into fweet bowers — 

Oh ! come with me, child of earth — 

Come with me home — ■• 
To the place of our fpirit-birth 

Under the foam. 

Come to the pearly ftrand 

'Neath the fea green — 
Truft me fo fair a land 

Ne'er haft thou feen ! 

Where life is a pafSon 

Too lovely to tell — 
And the fea-nymphs fliall fafliion 

Around thee a fpell. 
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We follow the joyous beam 

Gilding yon mountain ; 
We glide o'er the glaffy ftream, 

Roam by the fountain. 

With the wild bee in fummer, 

We float o'er the wave j 
With the fea-bird in winter, 

We fly to the cave. 

Say, wilt thou be one of us, 

Maiden, oh, fay ! 
Ere the fea-king, advancing. 

Shall lure us away ? 

Oh ! come with us, child of earth, 

Come to our home — 
To the place of our fpirit-birth 

Under the foam. 

Where the muflfels and fcollops fliine. 

Brighter than flowers ; 
Where the feaweed and coral twine 

Into fweet bowers. 
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IN A RUIN. 

I am fitting quite alone — 
On a column'd moulded ftone 
For a cold impromptu throne — 
Ruling kingdom of my own, 

In the air. 
The ivy-leaves are glinted 

With the moonbeam, by the breeze. 
And the haggard walls are tinted 
By the fliadows of the trees, 
Gaunt and bare : 
While the wanton gems of light 
Dance about in wild delight. 
Setting partners to the zephyrs frefli and fair. 

Here and there. 
Playing foft iEolian ditties, tuned upon their 
golden hair. 

The dead are round me lying. 
And the withered leaves a-dying j 
While the autumn wind is fighing 
At the lonelinefs around j 
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And I cannot ceafe from feeling 
That a fomething is revealing 

Dread fimilitudes profound : — 
How the heart of many a poet, 
Though they leave us nought to fliow it. 

Knew Apollo, and was crown'd. 

Surely this is more than feeming — 
Sure I am not only dreaming. 

Or furmifing ? 
For their fkeletons, uprifing. 

Wake and fit upon the tombs ! 
And a lambent light is glowing. 
Every look and adiion (bowing. 
And the pidiure, in the moonbeam, moft dif- 
tindlly, lives and looms ! 

And I hear them all a-talking — 
Faded manufcripts a-hawking 

That were writ in early times. 
As they jabber in the cold. 
And a noify conclave hold 

Over their rejeded rhymes. 

While I watch them difagreeing. 
Thinking no one near, or feeing. 
Suddenly, athwart their faces 
Each a bony finger places. 
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And they kneel and mingle curfes over Paternofter 

Row — 
Whilft the wildeft of the fpeftres is the ghoft of 

Allan Poe. 
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A PENNY FOR YOUR THOUGHT. 

" Huftand, you are bufy thinking, 
Paft and prefent ever linking ; 
Take a penny for the thought : — 
Strike a bargain. Is it bought ? 
Let me know." 

" 'Tis a fancy over-wrought ! 

Be it fo. 
I remember, long ago, 

Cupid's dart 

Struck my heart ; 
Cupid caught me unaware ; 
On the landing of a ftair. 

Strung his bow. 
And I'm ftill acutely feeling 
(For the wound is never-healing) 

All the fmart 

Of the blow. 

" And a maiden frefli and fair, 
Sitting yonder in the chair, 
Saw him do it : 
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Held me by her eyes and hair — 
By the magic of her air — 

Held me there 
While he drew it. 

Now you know, 
Pay for hearing !— only this : 

But a penny ! 
Take it back, and give — a kifs, 

One of many." 
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THE VOLUNTEERS. 

Move together, nob]e foldiers, hand to hand, 
Calm and fteady, 
Chofen band. 
Giving proof that, by your prefence. 
There is fervour in the land. 
Up ! and ready ! 
Champions of the good and true 
One and all ! 
Rufli to arms 
At the call — 
Keeping ever England's honour full in view. 
War's alarms 
Pafs unheeded by a people proud of you ! 

Though the ftorm 
Gather round us, yet the life-blood throbs anew — 

Flowing warm ; 
And we fee the fun of freedom breaking through 
•While ye form ! 
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TWO THOUGHTS. 

I. 

The worft is paft ! 
From out the avenue of difappointed years 

Hope comes at laft. 
She comes and gathers all the long arrears — 
The withered fears 
That on her path are caft ; 
She comes and gleans them faft — 

Calls them her own — 
And, lo, they each revive ! 
Made by her touch alive, 
Frefli and full blown ! 
Changed from wild rofes, buttercups, blue bells, 
To immortelles ! 
I know not why 'tis fo, 
But by her looks I know, 
She comes to lead me out from fhade and gloom - 
From out my living tomb. 
Somewhere to light ! 
To that fweet poet-land of pure delight 
And happy lays j 

I 2 
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Where, from the crowd apart, 
I may pour out my heart 
In ibngs of praife ! 

II. 

Ah, no ! 
I cannot go 
With her to fairy land — the poet's fphere. 
Where dreams are palpable, and viflons clear : 
I linger here ! 
Ah me, that it is fo — 
My heart is fad and low ; 
Hope flits before me : I am left to gaze 
Upon the gathered garlands and green bays 

She weaves to bind a brow 
More (killed in poefy and poet-ways 
Than I am now. 
Sill can I praife and ftrive. 
Still can I keep alive 
All the bright longings that my heart has known j 
And all my fervour fate 
About her court and ftate. 
E'en though I rife not to the poet's throne. 
If at her palace gate 
I may but watch and wait. 

Call her my queen ; 
Then will my heart be bleft — 
And if I cannot reft. 
Still I have feen ! 
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A POOR MAN'S REMINISCENCE. 

Light a pipe, and fit befide me. 

You are welcome, neighbour Giles ; 

Though I 'm low and filent lately. 
We '11 be talking 'twixt the whiles. 

Take a chair, and draw it nigh me — 
Let the old one, yonder, bide ! 

'T is the feat fhe ufed to fit in. 
That {he fat in while fhe died. 

And I 've not the heart to move it. 

Nor to ufe it, nor to lend ; 
For I 'd juft as foon refufe it 

To myfelf as to a friend. 

'T is a twelvemonth fince we parted, 

And the gray is in my hair i 
Still Fm lone and broken-hearted, 

Still I fit and think her there. 
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Don't I mind the time we mated. 
With a profpeft bright and fair ; 

Don't I fee her reinftated. 

Sitting fometimes in the chair ! 

Though {he 's gone, my only darling. 
Gone for ever — gone to fleep ! 

And I'm left alone in forrow. 
Paying double for my " keep." 

Not that I be minding money. 
Nor the faving up of ftore ; 

But the grief is ftrong within me. 
And I mifs her more and more — 

For I take my viftuals lately 
More for habit than for treat ; 

And I care no more for living 
Than I care for butcher's meat. 

Ah ! I mifs the Sunday walking. 
And the funfliine of her fight. 

And the cheery voice a-talking. 
Of the troubles flie made light. 

Many things I think of doing 

She 'd have done if (he was nigh ; 

And I tell myfelf to do 'em, 
But I goes and lays 'em by I 
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Let 'em be, I fays, for, furely 

There 's no fears but what they '11 keep ; 
So the clock gives over ticking. 

In the night, when I'm afleep. 

And there 's many things neglefted. 
She 'd have looked to in her life ; 

While I fit and look deje£led. 
Only thinking of my wife. 

How I mifs the quiet footfteps. 

And the open funny brow ! 
Then I never heard her moving. 

But I feel the filence now ! 

Can you wonder that I 'm altered 
In a twelvemonth, Farmer Giles ? 

Fill the pipe and fmoke a fecond ; 
We '11 be talking 'twixt the whiles. 
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BRUNEL AND STEPHENSON. 

Twin fons of thought, incomparable pair ; 

Joint martyrs to achievements all their own ; 
Great holocaufts to glory ; each an heir 

To bays in-woven — to a dual crown. 

Both numbered, now, among the mighty dead — 
Both gone to one account beyond the tomb ; 

Yet fliall not ftory'*s page be fully read. 
Without recital of their deeds and doom ! 

They fought for England, and they left her crowned. 
Withal the battle flew them ! They 're endowed : 

Their afts are writ on ages. They have found 
Fame-niches high, above the titled proud. 

God's patent made them lordly. They were kings 
By triumphs that were bloodlefs ; and they fought 

No gilded grandeur which efcutcheon brings. 
But that which is eternal, and of thought. 
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LIFE'S WORTH. 

Life is furely worth the living. 

When we live for love — 
When our joys are giving 

Earneft of a life above ; 
While we are with aftions blending 

Thoughts of good intent. 
In our watchfulnefs forefending 

Thofe we may repent ; 
When our hearts are too united 

To be minding looks. 
When we leave the ftudied attitude 

To painters and to books. 

Though the fpan of life is meafured 

Often by the coming hour, 
Yet in moments God has treafured 

Chances full of mighty power. 
When in wifdom he eflayeth 

To revive a drooping flower. 
He its killing thirft allayeth 

By the welcome fummer fliowcr ; 
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And if love is fading ever, 
Blinded by our paffion-fears, 

He will help the heart's endeavour, 
And be healing it with tears. 

The noon-day orb is hidden 

Often by a thunder cloud, 
And a darknefs fteals, unbidden. 

O'er the evening like a fliroud ; 
Yet the fun is alway glowing. 

Though perchance we fee him not, 
And the cheerful ftars are fliowing 

Ere his brightnefs is forgot : 
Thus fweet hopes are ever dwelling 

With the faddeft of us all — 
If we lift, are ever telling 

Tales of hope that cannot pall. 

Life is full of peaceful pleafure — 
• Full of funfhine and of joy. 
Far exceeding in their meafure 

Worldly thoughts that ever cloy. 
So, if love is fading ever. 

Blinded by our paffion-fears, 
Hope and help the heart's endeavour 

To be healing it with tears : 
Not with conftant moody fadnefs. 

Frighting laughter from the fiice ; 
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Not with cant, that feeks the badnefs 
To be found in every place — 

Dreary cant ! its fervour fating 
On the downfall of the glad — 

Dreary cant ! for ever waiting 
To difcover but the bad* 
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TO OLD FREEMASONRY. 

Stoop from your blifsful realms, old glorious men ! 

Whofe fliades ftill float among the column'd 
aifles, 

And wander, with our thoughts, in aged piles. 
Can ye not open to our dazed ken 
Gone forms of lovelinefs ? Behold ! again 

Bafe foes have marfliall'd, by their fubtle wiles, 

An Art-lefs army : even now their files 
Stand in your hallow'd foot-prints ! Then, oh ! then, 
We call, in anguifli, through the diftant eld 

(Who elfe,are nothing when we know you not), 
Striving for ends that, long time fince, were held 

As pafling lovely ! Muft ye be forgot ! 
Shall borrowed famenefs conquer art at home 
And England bow before imported Rome ? 

Was it for this, great olden deeds were done ? 
Was it for this, ye wanderM through the land, 
Raifing new beauties with unfelfifli hand ? 

To be all elfe but worfliipp'd ! Are there none 
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So bleft but fomething fteals athwart the fun, 

Which, unaffifted, ripens to an end 

The boy-dreams of the heart that, growing, tend 
To emulate the paft ? Your race is run ; 
And glories thicken in the wake of years. 

Making your unknown memories a light 
To cheer the gathered darknefs of our fears ! 

Say, is there nothing now ; no more delight ? 
Never ! oh ! fay not that to Pagan climes 
We yield the majefty of by-gone times ! 

Shall we not ftrive to keep your greatnefs green ? 
Muft the ftar wane — the reverential few 
Refign their glories to a fouUefs crew ? 

Muft we not be again what ye have been ? 

Now felfe tafte flourifhes, and panders mean 
Do fell their names to fortune. Oh ! renew 
The beautiful again. Mayhap, to you 
Boy-dreams are palpable ; and you have feen 

The bright moon darkened by a paiEng cloud. 
And felt the fmall ftars pining for her light : 

Thus do we pine, the while abortions (hroud 
Old God-like fplendours in perpetual night, 

Can there be hope ? Yes ! truth muft ftill furvive : 

Ye mighty dead, I hear ye whifper, " Strive." 
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FAIRY TIMES. 

By the filvery light 
. Of the jewelled night, 
While the ftars their watch are keeping j 

When the moon fliines bright, 

In the welkin height, 
And the fons of men are fleeping; 

We dance and fmg. 

In a joyous ring — 
Right merry and gay are we. 

But we fade like a dream 

With the morning's beam, 
And homeward to reft we flee — 

To hide in the fliade 

Of the woodland glade, 
Ere dawn o'er the hills is peeping. 
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LINES IN A LADY'S ALBUM. 

Fair one, I would fain obey you, 
Take your wiflies for commands ; 

Only, for the future, pray you 
Leave the ta(k to abler hands. 

Virgin page, fo pure and white, 
Emblem of thy owner's heart — 

No ! her heart is nature-bright. 
But thou art fo by tricks of art. 

Favoured — while in her pofleiEon ! 

Men there be who envy thee ; 
Men, who, if they dared confeiEon, 

Thirft for looks but half as free. 

Yet thou'rt cold — no fmile returning 
For thofe glances fweet and fair ; 

Ah, what hearts are forely burning. 
Doomed to lack, and to defpair ! 
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Though thou 'it dead to all fenfation 
Thou canft plead : for Cupid's fake. 

Bid her leave, to thee, negation — 
Bid her love and bid him wake. 

[Jfter the lady had read the above, '\ 

Craven leaf that ftill retaineth 
Frigid hues beneath her fmile ! 

Though a blufh thy neighbour ftaineth, 
Thou'rt unchanged and cold the while ! 

By what magic, or what art, 

Canft thou thus unmoved remain ; 

Pale as though her eyes impart 
No emotion — ^joy or pain ? 

Didft thou fufFer but a frown. 

Or flighteft fign of her difpleafure. 

Sure the fliade of whitey-brozvn 

Would haunt and tint thy lettered leifure ! 
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THE TOOTHACHE. 

His claim to manhood is confefTed 
Who bears reverfes undepreffed ; 
But try him by the focial teft 

Of toothache! 

I own 'tis very weak to fret, 

But thoughjju/t nowy Vm happy, yet 

Experience tells me I fhall get 

The toothache ! 

For all that virtue may demand — 
For all that ftoics may command, 
No moral ftrength could e'er withftand 
The toothache ! 

And I whofe peace its coming mars, 
And whofe enjoyment it debars. 
Can only live to curfe my ftars. 

And toothache ! 
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You place a palm on fpodefs veft. 
And tell me life is but a jeft ; 
I anfwer, you are not opprefled 

By toothache ! 

What boots it though Pm largely bleffed 
With all things elfe that give a zeft 
To fingle life, if Pm poffeffed 

By toothache ? 

Jones, perhaps, is calmly fleeping — 

I, alas ! am vigil keeping, 

And, with lotions, vainly fteeping 

My toothache ! 

He, next morning, rifes cheery ; 
I, with bloodfhot eyes and weary. 
Wake with afpeft fad and dreary. 

And toothache ! 

He with bright eyes black and peery. 
Nods and fmiles, and calls me " beery," 
While, in faft, I'm mad and weary 
Of toothache ! 

Yet he takes me for a fot, 

And tells his wife that " Brown has got 

The old complaint, and that is — not 

The toothache !'' 
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I hope to hear him yet, in tones 

Of milder cadence mixed with groans 

Exclaim (of courfe I envy Jones) 

" The toothache !' 
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SUGGESTED BY COWPER'S LINES TO 
A LINNET STARVED BY NEGLECT. 

Gone miniftrant to pleafure — 
Poor flave imprifoned once in gilded wires ! 
Is this weak tribute all thy fate infpires ? 

How oft at leifure. 
We hold a bright hope in our early age — 
A bright hope like to thee^-our heart the cage, 
E*er long a new thought, like a bird more free 
Allures us, and we follow full of glee. 
So too when new thoughts — like free birds — 

are fled. 
We feek again the old one — find it dead. 



FINIS. 



r. SHOBBRL, PRINTBR, 37, DBAN BTRBBT, BOHO, W. 
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50, Conduit Street, Hanover Square. 

Messrs. SAUNDERS, OTLEY, & Co.'s 
LITERARY ANNOUNCEMENTS. 



THE VOYAGE of the NO VARA; 

The Austrian Expedition Round the World. With upwards of 400 
steel and wood engravings. 

THE LIFE AND WRITINGS of the RIGHT 

HON. BENJAMIN DISRAELI, M.P. 

THE HISTORY of the CHURCH OF 

ENGLAND, FROM THE REIGN OF QUEEN ELIZABETH TO 
THE PRESENT TIME: comprising the Puritan, Latitudinarian, and 
Revival periods, and the Contest between the High and Low Church 
parties. [In preparation. 

THE TRAVELS AND ADVENTURES OF 

DR. WOLFF, the Bokhara Missionary. Dedicated to the Right Hon. 
W. K. Gladstone, M.P. 1st. vol. 2d. edition. [2nd. vol. immediately. 

THE PRIVATE JOURNAL 

OF THE MARQUESS OF HASTINGS, Governor-General and 
Commander-in-Chief in India. 

Edited by his Daughter, Sophia, the Marchioness of Bute. Second 
Edition, 2 vols, post 8vo, with Map and Index. 2 Is. 

Times. — ** We offer our thanks to Lady Bute for consenting to the publi- 
cation of this work. To be duly appreciated, it should be read in the spirit 
of the dedication. From a situation as difficult as it was splendid, holding 
the double office of Governor-General and Commander-in-Chief, and tran- 
quillising India by great reforms, it is delightful to see the gallant old soldier 
and statesman here detailing the strange sights and sounds of an unknown 
land for the future information of his dear children." 

NAPOLEON THE THIRD ON ENGLAND 

Selections from his own writings. Translated by J. H. Simpf 

58. 
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Messrs. Saunders^ Otley^ & Co.'s Literary Announcements. 
THE HUNTING GROUNDS of the OLD 

WORLD. By H. A. L. (the Old Shekarry). Second Edition. 

HIGHLANDS AND HIGHLANDERS ; 

As they were and as they are. By Wilmam Grant Stewart. First 
and Second series, price 58. each ; extra bound, 68. 6d. 

THE ENGLISHMAN IN CHINA. 

With numerous Woodcuts. 

AN AUTUMN TOUR IN SPAIN. 

With numerous Engravjngs. 

LECTURES ON THE EPISTLE TO THE 

EPHESIANS. By the Rev. R. J. M*Ghbb. Second Edition. 2 voIr, 
Reduced price, 15s. 

PRE-ADAMITE MAN; or, 

THE STORY OF OUR OLD PLANET AND ITS INHABITANTS, 
TOLD BY SCRIPTURE AND SCIENCE. Beautifully Illustrated 
by Hervieu, Dalziel Brothers, &c. 1 vol, post 8vo, lOs. 6d. 

LOUIS CHARLES DE BOURBON; 

THE " PRISON KR OF THE TEMPLE." 3<. 

A HANDY-BOOK for RIFLE VOLUNTEERS. 

With 14 Coloured Plates and Diagrams. By Captain W. G. Hartley, 
author of '* A New System of Drill." 7s. 6d. 

RECOLLECTIONS of a WINTER CAMPAIGN 

IN INDIA, in 1857—58. By Captain Oliver J. Jonb.s R.N. With 
numerous illustrations drawn on stone by Day, from the Author's 
Sketches. In 1 vol. royal 8vo, 16s. 

TWO YEARS IN SYRIA. 

Ry T. Lewis Farley, Esq., Late Chief Accountant of the Ottoman 
Bank, Beyrout. 12s. 

DIARY of TRAVELS in THREE QUARTERS 

OF THE GLOBE. By an Australian Settler. 2 vols, post 8vo, 21s. 

MOUNT LEBANON and its INHABITANTS : 

A Ten Years* Residence from 1842 to 1852. By Colonel Churchill, 
Staff Officer in the British Expedition to Syria. Second Edition. 
3 vols, 8vo, £2 2s. 
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Messrs. Saunders, Otley, (^ Co.'s Literary Announcements. 
TRAVEL and RECOLLECTIONS of TRAVEL. 

By Dr. John Shaw. 1 vol, po&t 8vo, 7s. 6d, 

LETTERS ON INDIA. 

By EowAKD Sullivan, Esq., Author of ' Rambles in North and Soath 
America ;* ' The Bungalow and the Tent;* * From Boulogne to Babel- 
Mandeb ;* * A Trip to the Trenches 5* &c. 1 vol. 7s. 

CAMPAIGNING IN KAFFIRLAND ; or, 

SCENES AND ADVENTURES IN THE KAFFIR WAR OF 
1851—52. By CapUin W. R. King. Second Edition. 1 vol. Svo, 148. 

Mrs. JAMESON'S LIVES OF FEMALE 

SOVEREIGNS. Third Edition. 2l8. 
Post. — " An admirable Gift-Book. These excellent specimens of Female 
Biography are replete with interest and instruction.** 

Mrs. JAMESON'S CHARACTERISTICS 

OF WOMEN. New Library Edition. On Fine Tinted Paper, with 
illustrations from the Author's Designs. 2 vols, post Svo, 2l8. 
Blackwood. — " Two truly delightful volumes, the most charming of all 
the works of acharming writer." 

ADVENTURES OF A GENTLEMAN 

IN SEARCH OF A HORSE. By Sir Gborob Stbphbn. With 
illustrations by Cruiksbank. Sixth Edition, 7s. 6d. 

Dispatch. — ** Every one interested in horses should read this work.** 
Review. — **It is full of the most ludicrous adventures, coupled with 
soundest advice.** 

THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS, 

Elegant Gift Book for the Season. Beautifully bound in green watered 
silk, with coloured plates. Containing the Art of Conveying Senti- 
ments of Esteem and Affection. 

" By all those token flowers, which tell 
What words can never speak so well." — Byron, 
Eleventh edition, dedicated, by permission, to the Duchess of Kent. 
10s. 6d. 

THE MANAGEMENT OF BEES ; 

With a description of the *' Ladies* Safety Hive.** By Samuel Bao- 
STBR, Jun. 1 vol., illustrated. 7fl. 

THE HANDBOOK OF TURNING, 

With numerous plates. A complete and Practical Guide to the Beau- 
tiful Science of TamiDg in all its Branches. 1 vol. 78. 6d. 
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CRISPIN KEN; or, 

PASSAGES FROM THE LIFE OF A CLERGYMAN. By the 
Author of * Miriam May.' Dedicated, by permission, to the Rev. 
Joseph Wolff, D.D., L.L.D. 

WHO SHALL BE DUCHESS ? or, 

THE NEW LORD OF BURLEIGH. A Novel. 2 vols., 2l8. 

THE LIGHTHOUSE. A Novel. 2 vols., 21s. 
ALMACK'S. 

A Novel. Dedicated to the Ladies Patronesses of the Balls at Alniack's. 

1 vol, crown 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

NELLY CAREW. 

By Miss Power. 2 vols, 2ls. 

MEMOIRS of a LADY IN WAITING. 

By the Author of ' Adventures of Mrs. Colonel Somerset in Caffraria.* 

2 vols, 18s. 

HULSE HOUSE. 

A Novel. By the Author of * Anne Gray.* 2 vols, post Svo, 21s. 

THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. 

A Historical Tale. Edited, and with a Preface by the Author of 
'Emilia Wyndham.' 3 vols, post Svo, 31s. 6d. 

CORVODA ABBEY. 

A Tale. 1 vol, post Svo, 10s. 6d. 

THE VICAR OF LYSSEL. 

The Diary of a Clergyman in the 18th century. 48. 6d. 

GOETHE IN STRASBOURG. 

A Dramatic Nouvelette. By H. Noel Humphreys. 6s. 

MIRIAM MAY. 

A Boroance of Real Life. Fourth Edition. 1 vol., 10s. 6d. 

ROTTEN ROW. A Novel. 



SQUIRES AND PARSONS. 

A Church Novel. 1 vol. 10s. 6d. 
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THE DEAN; or, the POPULAR PREACHER. 

By Bbrkelet Aikik, Aathor of * Anne Sherwood.* 3 vols, post 8vo, 
318. 6d. 

CHARLEY NUGENT; or, 

PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF A SUB. A Novel, 3 vols, post 8vo, 
31s. 6d. 

THE LAND of the KELT; 

A Tale of lerne in the Days of the '98. 3 vols., 316. 6d. 

PAUL FERROLL. 

By the Author of ' IX Poems by V.' Fourth Edition. Post 8vo, lOs. 6d. 

TEXTS FOR TALKERS. 

By Frank Fowler. 

THE NEWSPAPER PRESS OF THE 

PRESENT DAY. 

ARMY MISRULE; BARRACK THOUGHTS. 

By a Common Soldier. 38. 

LADY AUBREY ; or, 

WHAT SHALL I DO ? By the Author of « Every Day.* A Novel. 
2 vols ,21s. 

HARRIETTE BROWNE'S SCHOOI^DAYS. 

Post 8vo, lOs. 6d. 

THE IRONSIDES. 

A Tale of the English Commonwealth. 

AGNES HOME. 



THE YOUNG POET'S ASSISTANT. 

A few Hints on the Composition of Poetry. By an Old Rbviewea. 
Post free, 28. 

Constitutional Press. — ** A valuable guide book, leading the aspirant to 
fame tenderly up the steep and rugged ascent of Parnassus " 

Sir E. L. Bulwer's Eva, 

AND OTHER POEMS. 
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Messrs, Saunders^ Otley^ &f Co,*s Literary Announcements. 
Earl Godwin's Feast, 

AND OTHER POEMS. By Stewart Lockyer. 

Saint Bartholomew's Day, 

AND OTHER POEMS. By Stewart Lockyer. 

Sacred Poems. 

By the late Right Hon. Sir Robert Grant, with a Notice by Lord 
Glenelg. 

Eustace ; 

An Elegy. By the Right Hon. Charles Tennyson D'Eyncourt, 

The Pleasures of Home. 

By the Rev. J. T. Campbell. 

Gemma of the Isles, 

AND OTHER POEMS. By A. and L. Ss. 

Eros and Psyche. 5s. 
Friendship ; 

AND OTHER POEMS. By Hibernicos, Ss. 

Judith ; 

AND OTHER POEMS. By Francis Mills, M.R.C.S.L. Ss. 

The Convert, 

AND OTHER POEMS. Ss. 

The Progress of Truth. 

A Fragment of a Sacred Poem. 

Alzim ; or, the Way to Happiness. 

By Edwin W. Simcox. 

The Happy Isles. 

By the Rev. Gamons Williams. 

Oberon's Empire. 

A Mask. 

The Spirit of Home. 

By Sylvan. 

The Moslem and the Hindoo. 

A Poem on the Sepoy Revolt. By a Graduate of Oxford. 
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Melancholy, 

AND OTHER POEMS. Second Edition. By Thomaa Cox. 

Reliquiae : 

Poems. By Edward Smith. 

Palmam, qui Meruit, Ferat. 

By Norman B. Yonge. 

Miscellaneous Poems. 

By an Indian Officer. 

The Shadow of the Yew, 

AND OTHER POEMS. By Norman B. Yonge. 

Carmagnola. 

An Italian Tale of the Fifteenth Century. 

Five Dramas. 

By an Englishman 

Hanno. 

A Tragedy. The Second Edition. 

War Lyrics. 

Second Edition. By A. and L. Shore. 



British and Foreign Public Library, 

CONDUIT STREET. HANOVER SQUARE, LONDON. This 
Extensive and Valuable Library, containing an immense collection 
of the best Works in the English, French, Italian, and German Lan- 
guages, with an abundant supply of all the New Publications as they 
appear, is reserved exclusively for the use of the subscribers, every sub- 
scriber having the choice of the whole. Regular supplies for perusal 
are forwarded to the Nobility and Gentry by Railroad and Steam- Vessels 
in every part of the United Kingdom. Terms post free on application 
to Messrs. SAUNDERS, OTLEY. & Co., at the Library. 

For Authors Publishing. 

Advice to Authors, Inexperienced Writers, and Possessors of Manu- 
scripts, on the efficient publication of Books intended for General 
Circulation or Private Distribution. Sent Post free to Orders enclosing 
Twelve Stamps, addressed to Messrs. SAUNDERS, OTLEY, & Co., 
Publishers, Conduit Street. 
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MESSRS. SAUNDERS, OTLEY, AND CO/S 

EAST INDIA ARMY, COLONIAL AND 

GENERAL AGENCY. 

50, Conduit Street, Hanover Square, 
London. 

(Close to Che " Oriental Club,") 

Messrs. Saunobrs, Otlb7, and Co. beg to announce that in con- 
sequence o.^ their daily increasing relations with India, Australia, 
and the Colonies, they have opened an East India Army, Colonial, 
and General Agency, in connection with their long-established Pub- 
lishing Hou.^e, and they take this opportunity to invite the attention 
of Regimental Messes, Ofiicers, Members of the Civil Service, and 
other Rei^idents in India, Australia, and the Colonies thereto, and to 
the advantages it offers. 

BANKING DEPARTMENT. 

Pay, Pensions, Fund Allowancks, Dividends, &c,, drawn and 
remitted with regularity. Sales of, and Investments in. Govern- 
ment Stock, Foreign Securities, &c., effected. Every other descrip- 
tion of Financial Business transacted. 

SUPPIaY DEPARTMENT. 

Miscellaneous Supplies of every deschiftion, including Provi- 
sions, Wines, Plate, Jewellery, Books, Guns, Band Instruments, 
Clothing, &c., carefully selected and despatched by Overland Route, 
or Sailing Ship, to Regiments and Messes in India, Australia, and 
the Colonies. 

pRivATK Orders from Officers, Members of the Civ«l Service, and 
Residents in India, Australia, and the Colonies generally, are execu- 
ted with care, economy, efficiency, and promptitude. 

All orders shuuld be accompanied by full and detailed directions. 

PERSONAL AGENCY DEPARTMENT. 

The Constituents of Messrs. Saunders, Otley,and Co. may depend 
upon receiving every attention to their requirements and instructions. 
Every assistance will be afforded to their Constituents and their 
Families on their arrival in England, with the view to relieve them 
from every possible inconvenience. 

Charge, when required, will be taken of children coming from 
India and the Colonies, and arrangements will be made for their edu- 
cation in England. 

To those going out to Tn'iia, Australia, and the Colonies, Messrs. 
Saunders, Otley, and Co. r/fer their services to secure passages Over- 
land, or by Ship, and to afford them ail necessary information con- 
nected therewith. 

All Letters, Parcel'i, &c., will be received by Messrs. Saunders, 
Otley, and Co., for t'je'ir Constituents (whether in England, India, or 
the Colonies), to v,nom they will be forwarded regularly. 

TERMS. 

No Commission charged on the execution of Orders, whether 
from Regimental Messes or Private Individuals, when accompanied 
BY A iemittanck, and a small Discount at all times allowed. 
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